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PROLOGU E 


TH IS Play took birth from principles of truth, 
= To make amends for errors paſt, of youth. 
A Bard, that's. now no more, in riper days, - 
Conſcious review'd the licence of his plays: 
And though applauſe his wanton muſe had fir d, 
Himſelf condemn' d what ſenſual minds admir d. 
At length he own'd, that plays ſhould let you ſee. 
| Not only what you are, but ought to be: 364 
Though vice was natural, *twas never meant, 
The ſtage ſbould ſhew it, but for puniſhment ! 
Warn «with that thought, his muſe once more took flame, 
Refolv'd to bring licentinus life to ſhame, 
Such was the piece his lat pen deſign'd, 
But left no traces of his plan behind. 
Luxuriant ſcenes,” unprun'd, or half contriv'd; © 
Zit, through the maſs, his native fire ſurviv'd : 
Rough as rich ore, in mines the treaſure lay, 
Yet ftill *twas rich, and forms at length a play. 
In which the bold compiler boaſts no merit, „ 
But that his pains haue ſav'd you ſcenes of ſpirit, 
Not ſcenes, that would a noiſy joy impart, 
But fuch as huſh the mind, and warm the heart. 
From praiſe of hands no ſure account he draws, 
But fixt attention is fincere applauſe. 
IF then ( for hard youll own the taſk) his art 
| Can to thoſe embryon-ſcenes new life impart, 
*T he Living proudly would exclude his lays, 
And to the Buried bard reſign tbe praiſe. 
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of a woman of quality 


„„ ONE 7 0D 
PROVOK'D HUSBAND; 
Or, A JOURNEY to LONDON. 
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ACT I. SCENE Lord Townly's Apartment. 
| Lord Townly /olus. | 
H did I marry ?— Was it not evident, my 
plain, rational ſcheme of life was impractica- 
ble, with a woman of ſo different a way of thinking? 
Is there one article of it, that ſhe has not broke 
in upon ?——Yes——let me do her juſtice——her 
reputation——"That——I have no reaſon to believe 
1s in queſtion—— But then how long her profligate 
courſe of pleaſures may make her able to keep it—is 
a ſhocking queſtion ! and her, preſumption while ſhe 
keeps it—inſupportable ! for on the pride of that fin- 
gle virtue, ſhe ſeems to lay it down, as a fundamental 
point; that the free indulgence of every other vice, 

this fertile town affords, is the birth-right prerogative 
—— Amazing ! that a creature 
ſo warm in the purſuit of her pleaſures, ſhould never 
caſt one thought towards her happineſs —— —— 
Thus, while ſhe: admits no. lover, ſhe thinks it a 
grocer merit ſtill, in her chaſtity, not to care for her 
uſband ; and while ſhe herſelf is ſolacing in one con- 
tinual round of cards and good company, he, poor 
wretch is left at large to take care of his own con- 
tentment—?Tis time indeed ſome care were taken, 


and ſpeedily there ſhall be- Vet let me not be raſh— 


Perhaps this diſappointment of my heart may make 


me too impatient; and ſome tempers, when re- 
proach'd, grow more untratable—— Here ſhe comes 
et me be calm a while, | «io ty 


— 


Enter Lady Townly. 8 


Going out ſo ſoon after dinner, madam 


La. Town, Lard, my Lord | what can I poſlibly do 
at home ? res RP] ; 122 
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6 THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND ; Or, 
L. Town. What does my ſiſter, LACY Grace, do at 
home? 


Ex. Town. Why, that is to ne amazing ! Have you | 
ever any pleaſure at home ? 


L. Town. It might be in your power, madam; I 


| _— to make it a little more comfortable to me. 


La. Town, Comfortable! and fo, my good lord, 
you would really have a woman of my rank and ſpi- 


rit, ſtay at home to comfort her huſband ! Lord! 
what notions of life ſome men have 


IL. Town. Don't you think, madam, ſome ladies? 
notions are full as extravagant? 


La. Town. Yes, my lord, when the tame doves live 


| coop'd within the pen of your r a6 I do think 


'em 172 indeed! 
. Town. And when they fly wild about this town, 
2 pray what muſt the — 5 think of em then? 
La. Town. Oh) this world is not fo ill bred, 2 0 


quarrel with any woman for liking it. 


L. Town, Nor am I, madam, a buſband fo well 


bred, as to bear my wife's being bo fond of it; in 


ſhort, the life you lead, madam-—— 
24. Town, | Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt life in the | 


world. 


L. Town, 1 bouts wot Eifputs your taſte, ado} 
if a woman had a right to pleaſe nobody but herſelW. 
La. Town, Why, whom would you have her | ome 4 

L. Town. Sometimes her huſband, 

La. Town. And don't you TE a hoſband under 
the ſame obligation? Ky. 
I. Town. Certainly. bn 

La. Town, Why then we are rs my hgh 


1 For if I never go abroad, *rill | am weary of being at 
home — which you know is the caſe——is it not 


equally reaſonable, not to come home till one's a 
weary of being abroad ? 


L. Town. If this be your rule of life, madam, "tis 


time to aſk you one ſerious queſtion, - 


La. Town. Don't let it be long a toming then —— 


for Lam in haſte. 


IL. Town. Madam, when I am ous) I ea a 4 
Pp anſwer. | 


La. Txwn, Before J know the queſtion 


L. Town, 
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A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 7 

L. Town, Pſhah have I power, madam, to 
make you ſerious by 8 7 

La. Town, You | 

L. Town. And you . to anſwer me e ſincerely b 

La. Town, Sincerely. _ 

L. Town. Now then recolle& your. thoughts, and 
tell me ſeriouſly, why you married me? 11 

La. Town. You inſiſt upon truth, you ſay ? 

L. Town, I think I have a right to it. 

La, Town. Why then, my lord, to give you at 


once a proof of my obedience and fincerity — 1 
think — I married —— to take off that reſtraint that 


lay u m aſures, while I was a ſingle woman. 
l 3 Bow, madam, is any Comer under leſs 
W after marriage, than before it? 

La. Town. O my lord! my lord! they are quite dif. 
ferent creatures! Wives have infinite liberties in life, 
that would be terrible. in an ee woman to 


La, Town. Fifty, if you please To begin then, 

in the morning a married woman may have men 
at her toilet, invite them to dinner, appoint them a 
party in a ſtage box at the play; engrols the conver- 
ſation there, call r by their Chriſtian names; talk 
louder than the players; — from thence jaunt into 
the city take a frolickſome. ſupper at an India 
houſe — perhaps, in her gaieti de cœur, toaſt a pretty 
fellow then elatter again to this end of the 
town, break with the morning into an aſſembl y, crowd 
to the hazard table, throw a fa ihar levant upon ſome. 
ſharp lurching man of quality, and if he demands his 
money, turn it off with a loud es. and eat 
owe it him, to vex him! ha hal _ 

L. Town. Prodigious |. [ Afde, 

La. Town, Theſe now, my lord, are ſome few of 
the many modiſh amyuſements that diſtinguiſh the pri 
vilege of a wife from that of a fingle woman. 

L. Town, Death ! madam, what law has made 


| thee libernaa le ſcandalous in a wife, than an un- 


married woman ? 


La. Town, Why the ſtrongeſt law in the world, cal : 
. time out of 1 d. 
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$ THE PROVOE'D HUSBAND; Or, 


L. Town, Cuſtom, madam, is the law' of fools : 


but it ſhall never govern me. 


La. Town. Nay then, my lord, tis time for me to 
obſerve the laws of prudence, 

L. Town. Iwiſh I could ſee an inſtance of it. 

La. Town. You ſhall have one this moment, my 


lord: for I think, when a man begins to loſe his tem- 


per at 1 if a woman has any prudence, why 
ſhe'll go abroad till he comes to himſelf again. 
[ Going. 
. Town. Hold, Maden J am amaz'd you 
are not more uneaſy at the life we lead ! You don't 
want ſenſe, and yet ſeem void of all humanity : for, 


with a bluſh I ſay it, I think I have not wanted love. 


La. Town. Oh! don't ſay that, my aa, if * 
ſappols I have my ſenſes ! 
I. Town, What is it I have dons to you ? what can 
you complain of? 

La. Town. Oh! nothing in the leaſt : tis true, 


5 you have heard me ſay I have owed my lord Lurcher 


an hundred pounds theſe three weeks—but what then 
—— a huſband is not liable to his wife's debts of ho- 
nour, you 'know—— and if a ſilly woman will be un- 
eaſy about money fhe can't be ſued for, what's that to 
him ? as long as he loves her, to be ſure ſhe can have 
nothing to complain f. 

L. Town. By Heav'n, if 1 my whole es ch 
into your lap, could make you delight in the chearful 
duties of a wife, I mould think myt elt a Einer " the 


purchaſe. 


La. Town, That is, my lord, I might receive your 
whole eſtate, provided you were ſure I would not 
ſpend a ſhilling of it. 

L. Town. No, madam ; were I maker of uy * 


heart, your pleaſures would be mine ; but, different as 
they are, P11 feed even your follies, to deſerve it—— 


Perhaps you may have ſome other trifling debts of ho- 
nour abroad, that keep you out of humour at home— 
at leaft it ſhall not be my fault, if I have not more of 

your company There, there's a bill of five hun- 
dred—and now, madari—— 5 
La. Town. And now, my lord, 3 to the ond 

1 thank you——Now am 7 convinced, were I weak 
enough 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 


enough to love this man, I ſhould never get a ſingle 
guinea, from him. OPER |» [Afar 


I. Town.” If it be no offence, madam— 2 
La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my lord; I am in 


that harmony of ſpirits, it is impoſſible to put me out 


of humour. | VN 5 
L. Town. How long, in reaſon then, do you think 
that ſum ought to laſt you? 2 4 ” 
La. Town. Oh! my dear, dear lord! now you have 
ſpoil'd all again! How is it poſſible I ſhould. anſwer 
for an event that ſo utterly depends upon fortune? But 
to ſhew you, that I am more inclin'd to get money, 
than to throw it away—T have a ſtrong poſſeſſion, that 
with this five hundred IT ſhall win five thouſand, 
I. Town, Madam, if you were to win ten thouſand, 
it would be no ſatisfaction to m. A IP 


La. Town. O! the churl? ten thouſand ! what! 
not ſo much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand !\—— 


Ten thouſand! O! the charming ſum ! what infinite 
pretty things might a woman of ſpirit do with ten 


thouſand 3 O' my conſcience, if ſhe were a 


- 


woman of true ſpirit- ſhe 
'em all again? _ I f 


ſhe might loſe 


L. Town. And I had rakes it ſhould be ſo, ma- 


dam; provided I could be ſure that were the laſt you 
would loſe. 1 9 5 | oP 


La. Town, Well, my lord, to let you ſee. I deſign | 


to play all the good houſewife I can; I am now going 
to a party at quadrille, only to piddle with a little of 
it, at poor two guineas a fiſh, with the ducheſs of 
Quiteright., | I Exit Lady Townly. 


I. Town. Inſenſible creature ! neither reproaches 


or indulgence, kindneſs or ſeverity, can wake her to 


the leait reflection! Continual licence has lull'd her 
into ſuch a lethargy. of care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her 


exceſſes with the ſame eaſy confidence, as if they 


were ſo many virtues, What a turn has her head 


taken !—But how to cure it I am afraid the phyſic 


muſt be ſtrong that reaches her—Lenitives, I ſee, are 
to no purpoſe— take my friend's opinion—Manly will 
ſpeak freely my fiſter with tenderneſs to both ſides. 


1hey know my caſe—I'Il talk with 'em. 
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% THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND; or, 


Faro a . 045 
Serv. Mr. Manly, my lord, has ſent to > know if 
your lordſhip was at home. 
L. Town. They did not deny me ? 
IN No, my lord. af 
I. Town, Very well; ſte to iter, and ſay, 
J defire to i ek with þ her. Si my 
Serv. Lady Grace is here, my lord, (Ex. ow. 
Enter Lady Grace. 
L. Town. 80, lady fair; 4 pretty weapon have 
you been killing your time with ? 
La. Grace, A huge folio, that has almoſt kill d me 
I think I have half read my eyes out. 
I. Town. O! you ſhould pF. pore ſo much juſt af. 
ter dinner, child. 
La, Grace, That's. aue; but any body 8 thoughts 
are better than always one's on, you know. | 
oy Town, Who's there? _, . 


e Le fervent. 8 . 
Liave ward: at the door, Lam at home to nobody but 
Mr. Manly. 
3 Grace. And why is he excepted, Pray, my 
Ti. Town. I hope; madam, you have no objection 
to his company? - 
La. Grace. Your particular orders, upon my being 
| here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 
T. Town. And your ladyſhip's inquiry into the rea- 
| 1 of thoſe orders, ſhew, at leaſt, it was not a matter I 
indifferent to you ! 
La. Grace. e Ins make the oddeſt conſtraRtions, 
brother! N FF6.0 
L. Town. Look you, my my grave lady Grace—in « one 
ſerious word—1I wiſh you had him. | 
La. Grace. I can't help chat. | 
L. Town. Hah ! you can't help it! ha! ha! The 
flat fimplicity of that reply was admirable! © 
La. Grace. Pooh! you teaze one, brother! 
IL. Town. Come, I beg pardon, child this js 
not a point, I grant you, to trifle upon; therefore, I 
hope, you'll give me leave to be ſerious. 


La. Grace. 
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La. Grace. If you deſire it, brother; though, upon 
my word, as to Mr. Manly's having any ſerious 


thoughts of me I know nothing of it. 


L. Tun. Well there's nothing 12 in 
your making a doubt of it But in ſhort, I find, by 
his converſation of late, he has been looking round 
the world for a wife; and, if you were to look round 
the world for a huſband, he's the firſt man I would 
give to you. | 


La. Grace. Then, whenever he makes me any of- 


fer, brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 
_ L. Town, O! that's the laſt thing bell do; he'll 
never make you an offer, till he's pretty ſure it won't 


be refus d. 1 | | | 
La. Grace, Now you make me curious. Pray! did 


he ever make any offer of that kind toyou? 1 


T. Town, Not directly; but that imports nothing: 


he is a man too well acquainted with the female 


world, to be brought into a high opinion of any one 
woman, without ſome. well-examin'd proof of her 
merit; yet I have reaſon to believe, that your good 


ſenſe, your turn of mind, and your way of life, have 


brought him to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few 


days will reduce him to talk plainly to me; which as 


: 


yet, (notwithſtanding our friendſhip) I have neither 
declin'd nor encourag'd him to. | 


La. Grace. I am mighty glad we are ſo near in our 


"way of thinking: for to tell you the truth, he is 


much upon the ſame terms with me : you know he 
has a ſatyrical turn; but never laſhes any folly, with- 


out giving due encomiums to its oppoſite virtue: and 


upon ſuch occaſions, he is ſometimes particular, in 
turning his compliments upon me, which I don't re- 


ceive with any reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take 
them to myſelf, _ STR 


L. Town. You are right, child: when a man of 


merit makes his addrefles, good ſenſe may give him 
an anſwer, without ſcorn or coquetry, = 


La. Grace. Huſh ! he's here—— _ 
5 Inter Mr. Manly. Toa 
Man. My lord ! your moſt obedient. _ ; 
L. Town. Deas Manly! yours—I was thinking to 


ſend to you, 
% . A 6 5 Man. 


12 THE PROVOE'D HUSBAND; Or, 
Man. Then I am glad I am here, my lord Lady 
Grace, I kiſs your hands !——What ! only you two! 
how many viſits may a man make, before he falls in- 
to ſuch unfaſhionable company ? A brother and ſiſter 
ſoberly fitting at home, when the whole town is a 
gadding ! I queſtion if there is ſo particular a tẽte-à- 
tete again, in the whole pariſh of St. James's.! _ 
La. Grace. Fy! fy! Mr. Manly ; how cenſorious 
you are. 
Man. I had not made the reflection, e but 
rs I ſaw you an exception to it—— Where 8 1 
ly O 
Z. Town, That I believe is impoſible to gueſs. 
Man. Then I won't try, my lord— g- 

L. Town. But tis probable I may hear of her by 
that time I have been four or five hours in bed. 
Man. Now if that were my caſe, I believe 1 ſhould 

But I beg pardon, my lord. 
I. Town, Indeed, fir, you ſhall not: you will ob. 
lige me if you ſpeak out, for it was upon this _ l 
wanted to ſee you. 
Man. Why then, my fed] knee you oblige me to. 
proceed. If that were my caſe l believe I ſhould 
| cen ſleep in another houſe. 
La. Grace. How do you mean? 
Man, Only a compliment, madam. 
La. Grace. A compliment! | 
Man. Yes, madam, f in rather turning myel out of 
doors than her.. 
La. Grace. Don't you think that would be going © 
too far? 
Man. I don't — but it Wi madam ; for, in 
ſtrict juſtice, I think, ſhe ought rather to go than I. 
La. Grace. This is new doctrine, Mr. Manly. | 
Man. As old, madam, as Love, Honour, and Obey ! 
When a woman will top at nothing that's wrong, 
why ſhauld a man balance any thing that's right? 
La. Grace. Bleſs me! but this is fomenting things 
Man. Fomentations, madam, are ſometimes ne- 
ceſſary to diſpel tumours: tho* I don't directly adviſe 
my lord to do this —— This is only what, 122 the 
ſame provocation, I would * 3 ls | 
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| 3 Grace. Ay! ay! you would cog Bachelors' 
wives, indeed, are finely govern'd. 

= þ Man. If the married men's were as e am 
apt to think we ſhould not ſee ſo many mutual 
IT plagues taking the air in ſeparate coaches! 

a. Grace, Well! but ſu . it your own caſe; 

would you part with a wife, becauſe ſhe now and 
then ſtays out in the beſt company ? N 
I. Town, Well ſaid, Lady Grace! come, ſtand up 
for the privilege of your ſex! This is like to be a 
warm debate ! I ſhall edify. _ | 
Man. Madam, I think a wife, after midnight, has 
no occaſion to be in better company than her huſ- 
band's ; and that frequent unſeaſonable hours make 
the beſt COMpanys——=the! worlt company ſhe can fall 
into. | | 
La. Grace, But, if people of condition are to dw 
company with one another; how is it poſlible to be 
done, unleſs one conforms to their hours? 
Man. I can't find that any woman's good breeding 
obliges her to conform to other people's vices 
L. Town. I doubt, child, here we are got a little 
on the wrong fide of the queſtion. 

La. Grace. Why ſo, my lord? I can't think the 
caſe ſo bad as Mr. Manly ſtates it—People of quality 
are not tied down to the rules * thoſe who have their 
fortunes to make. 

Man. No people, ade, are * being tied 
down to ſome rules, that have fortunes to loſe. _ 
La. Grace. Pooh | Pm ſure, if you were to take my 
ade of the argument, you would be able to my 
ſomething more for it. 

I. Town, Well! what ſay you to that, Manly ? 
Man. Why 'troth, my lord t I have nbi to 


La, Gn: Ay | that 1 ſhould be e glad to hear 

+ Sa. 

I. Town. Out with 1 

Man. Then, in one word, this, my ade "OR 
often thought that the miſconduR of my lady has, in 


a great meaſure, been vnng 0 your arp 9 treat- 
ment of her. 


La. Grace. Bleſs me e e e 
1 Le Towns 
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10 THE FRO VOx · p HUSBAND : or, 


T. Town, My treatment! 

Man. Ay, my lord; you ſo idaliz'd variation mar- 
riage, that you even indulg'd her, like a miſtreſs, 
_ after it: in ſhort, you continu'd the lover, when you 
ſhould have taken up the husband. 

- La. Grace. O frightful! this is worſe than rother 
can a huſband love a wife too well!? 

Man. As eaſily, madam, as a wife may love her 

huſband too little. 
k — Town. So! you two are never like to agree, 1 
M ; 
Ly * Don be poſitive, e am afraid 
we are both of a mind already. [4/ide.] And —_— 
at this rate, ev geen 11s to be married, Mr, Manly ? 

Man. Never, till I can meet with a wo- 
man that likes my doctrine. — 

La. Grace. Tis pity but your miſtreſs ſhould bear it. 

Man. Pity me, madam, when I marry: the woman 
1 that won't hear it. 

La. Grace. I think, at leaſt he can't fe chat ame. 

Man. And * my lord, by giving her more 255 
* was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; 
having ſuch entire poſſeſſion of you, ſhe 1s not miſtreſs 
of herſelf! And, mercy on us! how many fine wo- 
men's heads have been turn'd upon the ſame occaſion ! 

L. Town. O Manly! tis too true! there's the 
ſource of my diſquiet ! . ſhe knows, and has abys'd her 

wer! Nay, I am ſtill ſo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak 
it) 'tis not an hour ago that, in the midſt of my im- 
patience I gave her another bill for five Anden. 
to throw away. 

Man. Well — my lord l to let you. ſee I am * 3 
times upon the ade of good - nature, I won't. abſolutely 
blame you; for, the greater your indulgence, the 
more you have to reproach her with. 

La Grace. Ay, Mr. Manly! here now I begin to 
come in with you: who knows, my lord, on may 
haue a good account of your kindneſs! 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had beſt not depend 
upon: but ſince you have had ſo much patience, my 
lord, even go on with it a day or two more!] and up- 


on F her . ſhip's next ſally, be a little rounder in your - 
expoſlulation; 
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A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 15 
expoſtulation if that don't work her 
ſome cool. hints of a determin d reformation, and 
leave her to breakfaſt upon em. 

L. Town, You are perfectly enn bow valuable is 
a friend, in our anxiety l 
Man. Therefore to divert that, my lord, I beg, for 


dhe preſent, we may call another cauſe. 


La. Grace. Ay |! for Meet let's have done 


with this. 


L. Town. With all my heart. 
La. Grace. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly ? 
Man. 4 propor —————L have ſome, madam z and, 


1 believe, my lord, as extraordinary i in _ 404 


= > . pray, let's have it. 
ou know, that your country . 


> ey K. kinſman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is 
coming to town with his whole family. 


L. Town, The fool! what can be his buſineſs here-? 
Man. Oh! of the laſt importance, I'll aſfure vou 
— leſs than the buſineſs of the nation. | 
L. Town. Explain! ! 7 
Man. He has carried his cletion——againf Sr | 


John Worthland. 


L. Town, The deuce! what! for for — 
Man. The —_— borough of Guzzledown / 

I. Town, A proper repreſentative, indeed. 

La. Grace, Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know bim ? 
Man. You have din'd with him, madam, when I 


was laſt down with my lord, at Bellmont. 


La. Grace. Was not that he that got a little merry 


before dinner, and overſet the tex-table, in making 
his compliments to my lady? 


Man. The ſame. 
La. Grace. Pray what/ are his circumſtances ? 1 


know but very linde of him. 


Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell 
madam. His eſtate, if clear, 1 believe, might 

e a good two thouſand pounds a-year : though, as it 

was left him ſaddled with two jointures, and two 


weighty mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what 


it 15 —— But that he might be ſure never to mend it, 


be married a profuſe, young huſly, for love, without 
ever a penny of money! Thus having, like his brave 


f anceſtors, 
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16 THE PROVOE'D HUSBAND :-Or, 
anceſtors, provided heirs for the Rwy. (for his dove 
breeds like a tame pigeon) he now finds children and 
intereſt- money make ſuch a bawling about his ears, 

that, at laſt, he has taken the friendly advice -of his 
kinſman, the good lord Danglecourt, to run his eſtate 
two thouſand pounds more in debt, to put the whole 
management of what's left into Paul Pillage's hands, 
that he may be at leiſure himſelf to retrieve his erf 
by being a parliament-man. 

L. Town. A moſt admirable ſcheme, indeed l. 4 

Man. And with this politic proſpect, io now reg 
on his journey to London——— 

L. Town. What can it end in)) 

Man. Pooh ! a journey into the country again.” . 

IL. Town, Do you think he'll ſtir, *till his ogy” * 
* na or at leaſt, 'till the ſeſſion's over? | 

Man. If my intelligence is right, my lord, he 
won't fit long enough-to give his vote for a turnpike. 
I. Town. How lo? 

Man, O! a bitter buſineſs! he had er a vote, 
in the whole town, beſide the returning officer: Sir 
: bert will certainly have it heard at the bar of the 

ouſe, and ſend him about his buſineſs again. 


IL. Town, T den bad _ made a fine bulineſs of it £14 


1 
Man. Which, as far as my little intereſt will 80, 
ſhall be done, in as few days as poſſible. 
La. Grace. But why would you ruin the poor gen- 
tleman' s fortune, Mr. Manly? ? 
Man. No, madam, I would only ſpoil his project, ; 
to ſave his fortune. 


La. Grace, How are you concerned enough to d 
either?! | 
Man. Why——I have ſome ebligAicnd to the 
family, madam : I enjoy at this time a pretty eſtate, 
which Sir Francis was heir at law to: but ———— 
by his being a booby; the laſt will 4 an 1 rf 
old uncle gave it me. 
Enter a rt 

w. [T 0 Manh. J Sir, here's one of your ſervants 

from your houſe defires to ſpeak with you. 

Man. Will you give him leave to come in, my lord? 


L. Town, Si- the ceremony's of your own 
making. i es | Enter 
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4 JOURNEY TO LONDON: . 
| Enter Manly's Servant. 815 


4 Well, James! what's the matter 3 ? 
Jam. Sir, here's John Moody's juſt come to town 


he ſays, Sir Francis and all the family will be here to- 
| night, and is in a great 0 to W with * 


Man. Where is he? 
Jam. At our houſe, ſir: he has been aping and 


11 ſtumping about the ſtreets, in his dirty boots, and 


aſking every one he meets, if they can tell him where 


he may have a good lodging for a parliament-man, 
till he can hire a handſome whole nouſe, fit for all 
his family, for the winter. 


Man. 1 am afraid, my lord, 1 muſt wait _oun Mr. 
Moody. 


L. 25 own. Pri thee! let's have him here's he will 


Eo divert Us, 


Man. O, my lord, he? 8 ſuch acub! Not but he's 
fo 8 common ſenſe, that he an w_ @ wit in the | 
ami 

Fa Gries 1 beg of all things we may have him: 
Jam in love with nature, tor; her dreſs be x never ſo. 
homely ! * B EN | 

Man. Then * him to come hither, Jay axes; 

1 [Exit James, 

\ "Lac: Grier: Pray, what may be Mr. Moody's poſt ? 

Man. Oh ! his maitre d*hitel, his butler, his bai- 
liff, his hind, his nnn 3 and tete 
his companion. 

L. Town. It runs in my head, that the enen 
this knight has ſet him down, in the houſe, he will 


| get up, to give them the earliett-proof of what im- 


portance he is to the public, in his own: county. © 

Man. Yes, and s. they have heard him, he 
will find, that his utmoſt importance ſtands valued at 
ſometimes being invited to dinner. 

La: Grace. And he ; lidythip, I ſuppoſe, will make 
as conſiderable a figure, in her ſphere too. 
Man. That you may depend upon : for (if I don't 
miſtake) ſhe' has ten times more. of the jade in her 
than ſhe yet knows of: and ſhe will ſo improve in 
this rich ſoil, in a month, that ſhe will viſit all the 
ladies that will let her into their houſes; and run in 

debt to all the „* that will let her into their 


books: 
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— in pretty good heart; 
power of caſes apo” tron th' road 


never 1n better humour : there 5 n 


15 THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND: Or, 


Nin ſhort, before her important ſpouſe has 
made five pounds, by: his eloquence at Weſtminſter, 
ſhe will — loſt five hundred at dice and quadrille, 
in the pariſh of St. James's. 


TC. Venen, 80 chat, by that time be is declared un- 
duly elected, a ſwarm 7 duns will be ready for their 


money; and his worſhip will be ready for a gaol. 
Man. Ves, yes, that 1 reckon will cloſe the account 
of this hopeful journey to London————— But ſee, 
hone comes the fore-horſe of the team Ya" 2. 
Enter John Moody. 
Oh! honeſt John! | 
J. Meed. Ad's waunds, and heart ! meaſter Manly! 
I'm glad I ha' fun ye. Lawd! lawd ! give 
buſs } Why that's friendly naw! fleſh! I _ 
ſhould never ha' got hicher | Well! and how d'ye do 


maſter ﬀ———Good lack! I beg pardon for my 


bawldneſa I did not ſee at his honour was here, 
L. Town, Mr. Moody, your ſervant : I am glad to 


Ry oe LOND r UW mann 


J. Mood. Thanks be prais'd, 4 your honour, they 


we- have had a 
L. Grace. I hope ny lady bas bad no bart, Mr. 


J. Mood, Noa. and pleaſe your ladyſhip, the was 
buen 
' NOW, | 


Man. What has been the matter, John? | 
F. Mood. Why, we came up, in ſuch a hurry, you 
mun think, than eu My pn n Cute 


Man. Come; tell us 11——— Pray how do they 
travel ? 64; 

F. Mood, Why, rh 1 coach, eaſter : and 

*cauſe my lady loves to do handſome, to be 


fare, ſhe would have a couple of cart-horſes clapt to 


th” four owld geldings, that neighbours might ſee ſhe 

went up to London in her .coach-and-fix ! And fo 

Giles Joulter, the plowman, rides poſtilion ! 
Den e out as it ſhould 
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1 in Waggon-Rut Lane, and there we loſt four hours 


WE mis Jenny. The other foive are all out at board, at 
half a crown a head a week, with Joan Growle, at 
Smoak-Dunghill farm. 


We then ? 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON, „ 


de. Lg.] What, do they bring all the children 
= with them too? 


Mood. Noa, noa, only che younk lqwoire, and 


Mar. Good __ a right Englith academy for 
younger children ! 
J. Mood. Anon, ür! [Not underſtanding Jen; 
La. Grace. Poor fouls !. What will become of 'em ? 
F. Mood. Nay, nay, for that matter, madam, they 


| are in very good hands: Joan loves um, an as thot? 
they were all her own: for ſhe was wet- nurſe to 
every mother's babe of r, AY, lex the 1225 
want for a belly- full there! ! 


La. Grace. Whar ſimplieity ! 
Mar. The Lud a mercy upon all good folks! 


4 What work will theſe prop is make? 


* '{ Holding up bis bands.” 
L. Ten. And when do you expect them here, John ? 
J. Mood. Why, we were in hopes to ha” come yeſ- 
terday, — 1 had e that of owld wheaze- 
belly hor : and then we were ſo cruelly loaden, 
that the two fore-wheels came craſh !- 11 once, 


'afore we could ſet things to rights again. 
Mar. So they W 5 alt their their baggage with the 


. Mood. Ay, ay, bee there fo—— 


= Wh my lady's geer alone were as much as fi lid four 


eee lt Fey beſide the great deal box, * 

vy Ralph and the monkey ſit upon behind. 

L. Town. La. Grace, and Man. Ha! ha! hal. 

Ta. Grace, Well, Mr. Moody, and prey how ma- 
ny are they within the coach? 
7. — Why, there s my lady, and his worthip ; 
and the younk , and miſs Jenny, and the fat 
lap-dog, and my lady* ; maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll 
Tripe the cook, that's all Only Doll puked a 


little with riding backwards, fo they hoiſted her into 

the 'coach-box——and then her ſtomach was 

La. Grace, INTERN URFL Heme x pai 
ha * Laughing. 

| J. Mood. 
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20 THE PROVOK*D HUSBAND: Or, 


J. Mood. Then you mun think, meaſter, there was 
ſome ſtowage for th' belly, as well as th' back too: 


childer are apt to be famiſht upo' th* road; fo we 


had ſuch cargoes of plumb- cake, and baſkets of 
tongues, and biſcuits, and cheeſe, and cold boil'd 
beef — And then, in caſe of ſickneſs, 
bottles of cherry-brandy, plague- water, ſack, tent, 
and ſtrong beer ſo plenty as made th' owld-coach. 


crack again! Mercy upon them and ſend em 1 


well to town, I ſay. 
Man. Ay! And well out 1 again, john. | 
F. Mood, Ods- bud! meaſter, you're a wiſe mon; 


and for that matter, fo am Il — Whoam's, whoam, | 


I fay: Pm ſure we ha' got but little good, e'er, 
ſin' we turn'd our backs on't., Nothing but miſchief !, 
Some devil's trick or other plagued us, awth?. dey 


lung! Crack! goes one thing: Bawnce! goes ano- 


ther. Woa ! ſays Roger —— Then ſowſe | we are all 
ſet faſt in 3 Whaw ! cries miſs ! ſcream go 
the maids} and bawl, juſt an an' thof' they were 


| tuck! And ſo mercy on us! this was the trade 


from morning to night, But my lady was in ſuch 
murrain haſte to be here, that ſet out ſne would, n 8 
d tould her, it was Childermaſs-Day. + - EN 

Man. Theſe ladies, | theſe ladies, John | 

F. Mood. Ah, meaſter | I ha' ſeen a little of em ; 
and I find that the beſt ——— when ſhe” 8 . 
won't ha! much goodneſs to ſpare. 

I. Town, Well ſaid, John. Ha! ha! Aa . 

Man. I hope, at leaſt you and your good woman 
naive, ſtill. 

J. Mood. Ayl ay} muck of: a muchneſs. Bridget 
ſticks to me: tho? as for her goodneſs ———— why 
ſhe was willing to come to London too —— But hawld 
a bit! No, noa, ſays j there may be miſchief enough 


done, without you. 


Man. Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and like 


F. Mood. Ah, wealt heart! were meaſter but hawf 
thi mon that I am. Ods wookers! thof' he'll 
ſpeak ſtawtly too 3 — but then he comme; 
I * — no he conno hawld it. 


L. To own, | 
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= LIL. Town. £8, Grace. and Man. Ha! ha! hal 
F. Mod. Ods fleſh le But I mun hye me whoam ! 
th“ coach will be comi ag every hour naw —— but 

Wmeaſter charg'd me to find your worſhip out; for he 
has hugey buſineſs with you ; and will certainly wait 
by _ you, vy that time he: can 4,20 he on clean _ 
==cloth. 
u. © Joh V PH wait upon owe bi ARIVE 
F. Mood. Why you wonno' be fo kind; wull ye? 
= Man. If you” | tell me where you lodge. | 


F. Mood. Jo i i'th' ſtreet next to where your wor- 
: ſhip awells, the ſign of the Golden Ball It's 
gold all over; where they ſell ribbands, and e 
and other ſort of geer for gentleuomen. | 
Man. A milliner's ? N 

F. Mood: Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly : Waunds! 
IE ſhe has a couple of clever wh 0 a ſtitching i'th' 
fore room. 
Mas. Yes, yes, ſhe is a womnw: a1 504 bußnem, 
no doubt on't — Who recommended chat houſe to 
pvpoa, John??? 

F. Mood. The preateſt good) denne | in n the wols, 
8 ſure? For as I was gaping about ſtreets, who ſhould 
look out of the window there, : but the fine gentle- 
man, that was always riding by our coach fide, at York 
99 neee Baſſet; ay, that's he. 

Man. Baſſet? Oh, 1 mann 1 know him by 


F. Mood. Well! to be ure, a as + civil. a gentleman, 
<q to feos to 

Man. As any finer in town. . 42 Adi. 
. Mood. At York, he uſed to breakfaſt with my 
1 la y every morning. 
Man. Yes, yes, and I ſuppoſe her ladyſhip will re- 
1 turn his compliment here in town. ' Ale. 
F. Mood. Well, meaſter | 


2 Town, My ſervice to Sir Francle, and my lady, 
ohn. 


La. Grace, And mine, pray, Mr. Moody. 


12 — Ah, your honors they'll be 504 on't, 
re ſay. 


| Man, Pl bring my compliments myſelf: So, ho- 
_ 40 — 
Fo Mood. | 


— = - 


— 


paſs my time ſo 


? 


2 THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND: Or, 
7. Mood. Dear meaſter Manly? the goodneſs of 


wan bleſs and preſerye uu. [ Exit J. Mood 
L. Town, What a natural creature tis F 5 
La. Grace, Well | I can't but think John, in a wet 


Ae in the country, muſt be very good company. 


I. Town. Ol! the tramontane I If this were known | 
at half the quadrille-tables in town, they wou 4 
lay down their cards to laugh at you. 


La. Grace. And the minute they took them up again 
they would do the ſame at the loſers ——— But to 


let you ſee, that I think good company may ſome- 
times want cards, Meats, quoi 


together, What think 
ns if we n to kill e 
om re? 

Man. I ſhall be too hard fon you, . 


La. Grare. No matter! I ſhall have 8 ad- - 


vantage of my lord, as you have of me. 


- 15 bow; Town, Say you ſo, madam ? Have at you then! | 
De eee. and cards, .. 


IS, Jab „ 
La. Grace. Come, Mr. Manly ——1 know you 
don't forgive me now ?. 
Man. I don't — 1 ought to- forgive your 
thinking ſo, madam : — ex 4H do you imagine I could 
y! 
La. Grace. Im ſorry my Lord is not here. to-take 


Kis ſhare of the complimont—But ; he'll wonder 


what's become of us 


Man. I'II follow in a moment, madam—— [Exit 
La. Grace.J—It muſt be ſo—— She ſees, I love her 


Vet with what unoffending decency ſhe avoids an 


explanation ! How amiable is every hour of her con- 
duct! What a vile opinion have I had of the whole 


ſex for theſe ten years paſt, which this ſenſible crea- 


ture has recover'd in leſs than ene l Such a com- 


panion, ſure, 1 cotupenſate all the irkſome diſ- 
appointments, that pride, folly, and falſhood ever 


ve me 
Could women lan, like her, their-lives, . 
What Halcyon days were in the gift of wives! 
Vain rovers, then, might envy, what they hate ; 
- And only fools 0 mock the marciot ſtate. 
L Exit. 
8 1 
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A JOURNEY: TO LONDON. * 


ar I. SCENE. Mrs. Motherly” $ Horſe. 


Enter Count Baſſet and Mrs. Motherly. 


E. Ba. Tell you there is not ſuch a famil) 
England, for you! Do you t ink 
J would have gone out of your lodgings for any 
body, that was not ſure to make you ny for the 
winter 3 
Morb. Nay, I fee nothing againſt It, Sir, but the 
gentleman's being a parliament-man; and when 
ople may, as it were, think one impertinent, or 
* of humour, you know, when a body comes to 
aſk for _ 1 77 LY thi 3 
C. Ba ah Pr'ythee never trou 
— 11 His p Pay is as good as the Bank! — Why he yas 
above two thoufand ran a year 


Moth. Alas-a-day! that's ee 
7 Ae a N ten thou things to 
wirn it. 
C. Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out WY 
your money; what do you think of going » a little 
with me; Mrs. Motherly. | 
1 3 a _ TTY 
h ve a game in 1 my in 

which 70 e me, that is, help me to Play 
ir, you mall go five hundred to nothing. 
Moth. Say you ſo - Why then, I "89, 'Sir—and 
now pray let's ſee your game. 
FC. Baf. Look you, Is Sov, wore, WOE lie 
thus — When I was down this ſummer at Vork, I 
happened to lodge in the ſame houſe with chis 
'Knight*s lady, that's now coming to lodge with you. 

Moth. Di you ſo, Sir? 

C. Baſ. And ſometimes had the honour to break- 
faſt and pafs an idte Hour with her—— 

Moth. Very good; and here I ſuppoſe you Would 
have the impudence to ſup, and be buſy TUE her. 
. Pa! pr'ythee hear mei! 


Moth, Is this your game? I would not give ſix- 
pence for it! What, you have a paſſion for her pin- 
money —no, uo, country ladies are not fo. fluſh of 


C. Boſe 
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| 24 THE PROVOK”'D HUSBAND; Or, 


C. Ba/. Nay ! if you won't have patience—— 

Moth. One had need to have a good deal, I am 
ſure, to hear you talk. at this rate! Is this your way 
of making my poor niece Myrtilla eaſy ? _ 
0. Baſ. Death! I ſhall do it fill, if che woman 


will but let me ſpeak—— 


Meth. Had not you a letter from her this morning ? 
C. Baſ. 1 have it here in my pocket—this i „ 

[Shows it, and puts it up again. 
Moth, Ay, but I don't find you have made any 


anſwer to it. 


C. Baſ. How the devil can I, if you won't hear me? 
| Moth. What! hear you talk of another woman? 
C. Baſ. O lud! O lud! I tell you, I'II make her 


Z fortune—'Ounds!. Pu marry her. 


Moth. A likely matter! if you would not do it 


when ſhe was a maid, your ſtomach is not ſo mare 
ſet now, I preſume.” _ 


C. Baſ. Hey day! Why your head begins. to turn, 


my dear ! The devil! you did not think 1 read 1 
to marry her myſelf! 


Moth, If you don't, who the devil do | you think 


5 will m her? 


C. Ba. Why, a fool 
- Moth.: Humh ! there may 6 ſenſe in \ that- 
C. Baſ. Very good One for. t'other. then; if 1 
can help her to a huſband, why ſhould not you come 


into my-ſcheme of helping me to a wife? 


= 


_ muſt know then, this country 
bring up, in the coach with them, their eldeſt ſon, 


oo Your pardon, Sir! ay! ay! in an honourable 
a FM know, you may command me but 
ere is this bleſſed wife and huſband to be 


— You | 
night, and his TI 


© Baſ. Now ugh a little patience 


and a daughter, to teach them to—waſh their er. 


and turn their toes out. 


Moth. Good! © IEEE ae 
C. Baſ. The ſon is an unlick'd en about "= 


teen, juſt taken from ſchool ; and begins to hanker 
after every wench in the family : the daughter, much 
of the ſame age, a pert, forward huſly, who, having 


eight thouſand pounds left her by an old doating | 
grandmother | 


- 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 25 
grandmother, ſeems to have a deviliſh mind to be 
doing, in her way too. | ü 
Moth. And your deſign is, to put her into buſineſs 
for life ? e | | 

C. Baſ. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we 
gentlemen, whoſe occaſional chariots roll only upon 
the four aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to 
have a wheel out of order; which, I confeſs, is ſo 
much my caſe, at preſent, that my,dapple-greys are 
reduced to a pair of ambling chair-men: now if, 
with your aſſiſtance, IL can whip up this young jade 
into a hackney-coach, I may chance, in a day or two 
after, to carry her in my own chariot, en famille, to 
an opera. Now what do you ſay to me? 5 

Moth. Why, I ſhall not ſleep for thinking of 
it. But how will you prevent the family's ſmoak- 
ing your deſign ? 2 8 . 

C. Baſ. By _—_— my addreſſes to the mother. 
Moth. And how will the daughter like that, think 
: C. Baſ. Very well—whilt it covers her o-] n 
affair. e V 

Meth. That's true — it muſt do— but, as you ſay, 
one for t'other Sir————I ſtick to that -— if you 
don't do my niece's buſineſs with the fon, P11 blow 
you with the daughter, depend upon't. „ 

C. Baſ. It's a bet pay as we go, I tell you, and 
the five hundred ſhall be ſtak'd in a third hand. 4 
| Moth. That's honeſt — But here comes my 
niece ! ſhall we let her into the ſecret ? of 
C. Ba/. Time enough! may be I may touch 


upon it. 
Euter Myrtilla. 5 
Meth. So niece, are all the rooms done out, and 
the beds ſheeted ? e „ 
Myr. Ves, madam; but Mr. Moody tells us the 
lady always burns wax in her own chamber, and we 
_ none - 25 houſe. . | 5 
oth, Odſo! then I muſt beg your pardon, Count; 
this is a buſy time, you ogy 2 Mrs. Motherly. | 
C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, child? 
Myr. As well as a loſing gameſter can, 
C. Baſ. Why, 9 you loſt? 
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26 THE PRO VOK Dp HUSBAND; Or, 
Myr. What I ſhall never recover; and what's 
works, 


you that have won it don't ſeem to be much 
the better for't. 


C. Baſ. Why, child, dot thou ever ſee any body | 


overjoy'd for winning a deep ſtake, ſix * or 
its over? 
_ Myr. Would 1 had never play'd for it! 


C. Baſ. Pſhah! hang theſe OY thoughts ! 
we may be friends ſtill. | 


Myr. Dull ones. 


2 Baſ, Uſeful ones, perhaps — ſuppoſe I ſhould 19 


help thee to a good huſband? _ 
Mr. I ſuppoſe you'll think any one good enough, 
that "will take me off o' your hands. 

C.. Baſ. What do you think of the young country 


*ſquire, the heir of the family that's coming to 
lodge here? 


. Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him? 
C. Baſe Nay, I only give you the hint, child; it 


may be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about 


you—— Hark ! what buſtle's that without 4 
Enter Mrs. Motherly, in hafte. 


Meth. Sir! Sir! the Han s coach is at the F 


door! they are all come! 

C. Baſ. What, already? _ 

| Moth. They are juſt getting out—won't you ſtep, 
and lead in my lady? Do you be in the way, niece ! 
1 1 muſt run and receive them, [Exit Mrs. Motherly, 

C. Baſ. And think of what J told you. [ Exit Count. 


Mr. Ay! ay! you have left me enough to think 
of, as long as I live 


A faithleſs fellow!” I 
am ſure, I have been true to him; and for that 
only reaſon, he wants to be rid of me: Bur 
© while women are weak, men will be rogues ! 


* And, for a bane to both their joys and ours, when 


© our vanity indulges them, in ſuch innocent fa- 
© yours as make them adore us; .we can never be 
« well, till we grant them the very one, that puts 


« an end to their devotion.” — But here comes my. 


aunt, and the company. 
Mrs. Motherly returns, ſhewing in Lady Wrong- | 
head id byCount Baſſet, 


Moth, If your OY — to walk into this 


parlour, 
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parlour, madam, only for the preſent, ?cill your e. 
vants have got all your things in. 


La. Wrong. Well! dear fir, this is ſo infinitely 
7 iT; roteſt it gives me pain tho' » to turn you 
fodgi ing thus ! 


out of your | 
C. Baſ No 1 5-7. in the leaſt, madam ; we 
* Kellers are ſoon mov'd: beſides, Mrs. Mo- 


therly's my old acquaintance, and I could not be her 
| hindrance. | ? 


Moth. The Count is ſo well bred, madam, I dare 
ſay he would do a great deal more, to accommodate 
one ladyſhip, _ 

La. Wrong, O dear madam !—A good well-bred 


ſort of a woman. [ Apart to the Count. 
C. Baſ. O, madam, ſhe is very much among peo- 


ple o quality; ſhe is ſeldom without them fa her 
| houſe. | 
La. Wrong. Are there a good many people of qua- 
lity in this fireet, Mrs. Motherly? 
Meth. Now your ladyſhip is here, madam, 1 
don't believe there is a houſe without them. 
La. Vrong. I am — 4 of that! for really I 


think people of quality ſhould always live among one 
another. 


C. Baſ. Tis what one would chaſe, Ade, Madam. 


La. Wrong. Bleſs me 4 but where are the children 
all this while? | 


Meth. Sir Francis, madam, I believe, is taking care 
of them. 


Sir Fran, [within] John Moody! ftay you by the 


5 — and ſee all our things ou t— —Come, cil- 
n 


Meth. Here they are, madam. 


Enter Sir Francis, *Squire Richard, and Miſs Jenny. 


Sir Fran. Well, Count ! I mun fay it, this was 
koynd, indeed! 


C. Baſ. Sir Francis! give me leave to bid you 15 
welcome to London. 


Sir Fran. Pſhah! how doſt 40 mon — Waunds, 
I'm glad to ſee thee ! A good ſort of a houſe this! . 
C. Baſ. Is not that Matter Richard! 


Sir. Fran. Ey! Ey! 150 oun * "BOAR 
why doſt not baw, Dick? N 10 


8 "hive Rich. 
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gu. Rich. $0 J do, feyther. 
C. 565 Sir, I am glad to ſee youre] proteſt 
Mrs. Jane is grown fo, I ſhould not have known her. 
Sir Fran. Come forward, Jenny. 
Jenny. Sure, papa, do you think I don't know 
How to behave myſelf? | 
C. Ba. If I have permiſſion to approach her, Sir 
Francis 
Jeng. Lord, fir, Iam in ſuch a frightful pickle 
[ Salute. 
C. Ba. Every dreſs that's proper muſt become you, 
madam you have been a long journey. 
Jug. 1 hope you'll ſee me in better, to-morrow, 


"Fin. Wrong. a0 hi pere Mrs. Moth. printing to Myrt. 

Mzth. Only a niece of mine, "madam, Echt lives 
with me; ſhe will be proud to give your ladyſhip 
any aſſiſtance, in her power. 

La. Wrong. A pretty fort of a young woman —— 
Jenny, ” two muſt be acquainted. | 

Jenny. O „mama! J am never ftrange, in a wunde 
place! [Salutes Myr. 

Myr. You do me a great deal of honour, madam 
on — Madam, your ladyſhip's welcome to Lon- 

on. 

Feuny. Mama! I like her prodigiouſſy! The call'd 
me, my lady{hip. . 
Sgu. Rich. Pray, mother, m maun't T be acquainted 

with her tool 
La. Wrong . You! you clown | | tay till you learn 
a little more © breeding firſt. 

Sir Fran. Od's-heart! my lady Wronghead! why 
do you baulk the lad? how ſhould he ever learn 
breeding, if he does not pat himſelf forward? 

*Squ. Rich: Why ay, feather, does mother think at 
I'd be uncivil to her? 

Myr. Maſter has fo much pood.humour, Madam, 
he — ſoon gain upon any body. [He Kier Myr. 
| Rich. Lo'you theere moather : and yo.] would 
barks quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enough. 

L. Wrong. Why how now, firrah! Boys muſt not 
be fo Tatnilar. © 7 
iu. Rich. Why, an I know nobody, haw the 
murrain 


— 
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murrain mun I paſs my time here, in a ſtrange place ? 

Nay you, and I, and fiſter, forſooth, ſometimes, in an 

| afternoon, may play at one-and-thirty bone-ace, 
urel 

l 0 Speak for. yourſelf, fir! d'ye chink I play 
at ach clowniſn games? _ 

Su. Rich. Why and you woan't, 1 ſo ma? let it 
aloane ; then, "a * I, may hap, will have 2 bawt 
at all-fours, without you. 

Sir Fran. Noa! noa! Dick, that won't do nei- 
hrs you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, 
chi 

Myr. If maſter vleaſes, Tl ſnew it him. 
gu. Rich. What! th' Humber ! Hoy-day ! ! why 
does our river run to this tawn, feyther? _ 

Sir Fran, Pooh! you filly tony! Ombre is a geam 
at . that the 4 — ſort of people play three to- 
gether at. 

„ gu. Rich. Nay the moare the merrier, I ay ; but 


tller is always ſo grofe-grain'd ——— ; 
Lord! ch to deaf 
= has really AT BETS rs a co 4 


that Pray, madam —— could not I all. 
powder for my / bair ? ; | 
Mr, If you pleaſe to come, Song with we, ma- 
dam yr. and Jenny. 
gn. Rich. What, has FO ta'en her away naw.! 
weſa. P'} go, and have a little game with em. 

. [Ex. after them. 
= Wrong. Well, Count, I hope you won't io far 
— 5 you lodgings, but you wal come, aud be at 
| etimes 

ay” Fran, Ay, ay! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
W with us, naw and tan, when thow'(} nowght 
to do. 

C. Baſ. Well, Sir 1 you ſhall find In make 
but very little ceremany. 

Sir Fray. Why ay naw, that's hearty 1 

Moth. Will your ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh your- 
ſelf with a dim of tea, after your fatigue? I think 
I have pretty good. 


La. Nr If you plea Kit Mothe tl 
believe we ad beſt 125 ae l ** o by 


B 3 | Math, 
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Meth, Very well, madam : it ſhall be ready im- 
12 | [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

La. Wrong. Won't you walk up, fir? 

Sir Fran. Moody! 

C. Baſ. Shan't we ſtay for Sir Francis, re * 

La. Wrong. Lard don't mind woah he will come, 


if he likes 1 it, 
Sir Fran. Ay, as ne'er heed me —— I ha' things to 
look after. [Ex. La. Wron e Count Bal. 


Enter John M 
FJ. Mood. Did your worſhip want E: 1 5 

Sir Fran. Ay, is the coach clear'd ? and all our 
chings in? 
F. Mood. Aw but a few bandboxes, and thi nook | 
' that's left o'th* gooſe 7 But a plague on him, 
th' monkey has gin us the flip, I think -— 1 ſuppoſe 
he s goan to ſee is relations ; for here looks to be a 

wer © of am in this tawn but heavy Ralph 
is ſkawer'd after him. 

Sir Fran. Why let him to this devil — mat - 
ter and the hands had had him a month agoe 
but IJ wiſh'the coach and horſes were got ſafe to th 
inn! This is a ſharp'tawn, we mun look about us 
| here, John, therefore I would have you goa alung 
with Roger, and ſee that no body runs away with them 
| before they get to the ſtable. 

J. Mood. Alas-a-day, fir; I believe our owld cattle 


 woant- yeafily be run away with to-night —— but 


tin: we t ta the beſt care we can of ? um, 
awls. 
Sir Fran. Well, well; make haſte hin — 
[Moody goes out, and returns. 
J. Moed. Od's-fleſh ! here's meaſter Monly come to 
wait upo* your worſhip ! 
Sir Fran. Wheere is he? 
J. Mood. Juſt coming in, at threſhould. 
Sir Fran. Then goa about 98 buſineſs. 


(Ex: . Moody. 
Enter Manly. 


- Couſin Monly! fir, I am your very humble ber- 
vant. i 
Man. 1 heard you % were come, Sir Francis —— 

| Sir 
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Sir Fran. n 3 this was ſo kindly done of 
you, naw. 

Manx. I wiſh you may think it ſo, couſin! for I 
confeſs, I mould have been better pleas'd to have 

ſeen you in any other place. 
Sir Fran. How ſoa, fir? | 
Man, Nay, tis for your own ſake : I'm not con- 

cern'd. | 
Sir Fran, 3 you, ond! ! thof? ! "ICI you with 
me well; yet I don't queſtion I ſhall give you ſuch 
_ weighty reaſons for what I have done, that you will 
ſay, fir, this is the wiſeſt journey that ever I made 
in my life. | 
Man. I think it ought to be, couſin ; for I believe, 
you will find it the moſt expenſive one your 
election did not coſt you a trifle, I ſuppoſe, _ 

Sir Fran, Why ay ! it's true ! That that 

did lick a little; but if a man's wiſe, (and I han't 
fawnd yet that Im a fool) there are Ways, coulin, 
to lick one's ſelf whole again. 5 
- Man. Nay, if you have that eee T 
Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful, couſin —— you'll 
| nd that I know ſomething. 

Mas. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 
glad to know it too. 

Sir Fran. In ſhort then, I hive a friend in a cor- 
ner, that has let me a little into what's what, at 
Weſtminſter that's one thing! 

Man. Very well! but what good is that to do you ? 
«Sr Fran. Wr not me, as much as it does other 
1 1 
Man. Other people, 1 > Pd 654 the advantage 
of different qualifications. 

Sir Fran. Why ay! there's it naw! you'll ſay that 
I have liv'd all my days i'th' country —— what then 
—— I'm o'th' Quorum —— I have been at ſeſſions, 
and I have made ſpeeches theere | ay, and at veſtry 
too and mayhap they may find here, 

that I have brought my tongue up to town with me ! 
Dye take me, na-? 

Man. If I take your caſe right, couſin, I am afraid 
the firſt occaſion you will RAVE for your eloquence 
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here, will be, to ſhew that you have any v7 8997 to 
make uſe of it at all. 

Sir Fran. How d'ye mean? 

Man. That Sir John Worthland has lodg'd a peu 7 
tion againſt you. 

Str Fran. Petition! why ay! there let it © CER 
we'll find a. way to deal with that, I warrant you! 
why you forget, couſin, Sir John's o 'th' Ge : 
fide, mon! 

Man 1 doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but 
little ſervice ; for in caſes very notorious (which I 
take yours to be) there is ſuch a thing as a ſhort 
day, and diſpatching them immediately 

Sir Fran. With all my heart! the ſooner I ſend 


him home again the better. 


Man. And this is the ſcheme y you have laid down, 


to repair your fortune? 
Sir Fran, In one werd, couſin, 1 think it my 


ongheads have been a conſiderable fa- 
; und ſinoe 
3 talents wherewithal, they 
Man' t fay its my fault, if I don't make a6 _ | 
. as any that ever were at the hend ond. 
Man. Nay ! this projett, as you hwve laid / it, will 
come op to any thing your anceſtory have done eſp 


five hundred years. 


Sir Fran. And let 0 alone 16: Werk ie! may- 
hap I hav'n't told you all, neither. 
Man. You aftoniſh me! what l and is it full as 


practicable as what you have told me! 


Sir Fran. Ay, thof' I ſay it — every whit, couſin 
you'll find that I have more irons Pth* wk than ens! 


J doan't come of a fool's errand ! 


Man. Very well. . 
Sir Fran, In a word, my wife bas a a friend at 


court, as well as myſelf, and her ee Nr: 16 
naw ay 5 well grown up 


Man. eee] — And what in the devil 5 name : 
would We = with the dowdy.? 


Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay in for a huſband | 


for her, — Vthis tawn the way be looking out. 


for herſelf, 


Man. 
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than they are to 
fruit that's ready to drop 


| your pretenſions 


the Count, and my landlady —— 


| down a bit; 
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Man. Nat unlikely. 
Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome thoughts af get- - 

g her to be maid of honour. 
an. { Afide.] Oh | he has taken my breath away! 


| bat I 1 hear him out. Pray, Sir Francis, do 


you think her education has yet qualified her for a 
count ? | 

Sir Fran. Why, the gil is a little eee, 
it's true: but ſhe has tongue enough: ſhe woant, be 


daſht! Then ſhe ſhall ay to daunce forthwith, and 
that will ſoon teaph her ha, to ſtand * _ 


* Mas. Very al + but wben ſhe is thus accord 
pliſht, you muſt Kill wait for a vacancy. 

Sir Fram. Why I hope one has a good chance for 
that every day, cauſin ! For if Liake i it right, that's 
a poſt, that folks are not more willing to get into, 
t. out of—it's like an orange-tree, 
upon that | accawnt—— it will bear bloſſoms, and 
rop, at the ſame time. £45 
beſt know how to make good 
pray where is my lady, and 
3 young couſins ? 1 1 be won to ſee them 


97 Fran. She is but juſt tak g a din of tea wich 
U call her dawn. 

Man. No, no, if ſhe's engag' d, 1 ſhall call again. 
Sir Fran. Od's-heart! but you mun fee her naw, 
couſin; what! the beſt friend 7 have in the world! 
— —Here! ſweetheart! [To 4 ſervant withows,] 
pr'ythee 2 lady, and the gentleman, to come 
tell her, here's couſin Manly: come- 0 

wait upon ber. i 


Mas. Pray, fir; who may the gentleman be? 
Sir Haan. You man know him, to be ſure; why 


Man. Well, fir, / 


| ir s Count Baſſet. 


Man. Ob! ic it he 2 Your family will be inf- 
nitely happy in his acquaintance. 
Sir Fran. Troth! I think ſo too: he's the civileſt 


man that ever I knew in my life — Why! here he 
would go out of his own lodging, at an haur's warn- 


nay purely „ family. Wan that kind, 
"Wy B 5 Mas. 
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Man. Extremely civil The nn, is in ad- 
mirable hands already 


Sir Fran. Then 5 lady likes kim hugel 
all ors time of York races, the would never Ta with- 
aut him. 


Mar. That was happy indeed! a a _ 
man, you know, ſhould always take care = 
wife may have innocent company. 


deer, Fran, Why ay! chat bit! and 1 think there 
could not be ſuch another! 


Man. Why truly, for her urpoſe, I think not. 
Sir Fran. Only naw — tan, he — he ſtonds a 
leetle too much upon ceremony; that's his fault. 
Man. O never fear! he'll mend = every day— 
Mercy on us! what a head he has! 
Sir Fran. So! here they come! 
. Lady Wronghead, Count Baſſet, and an. 
Motherly. 
a. Wrong. Coufin _ this 1s infinitely obli. 
ging I am eee lad to ſee you. 
Man. Vour moſt lect ſervant, madam; I am 
glad to te your hi look ſo well, after Nor 


Journey. 


La. Wrong. Why really! coming to L. London i is apt 

to put a littſe more life in one's loo | 
Man. Yet the way of living here, is very apt to 

deaden the complexion—and give me leave to tell 


vou, as a friend, madam, you are come to the worſt 
place in the world, Tor a good woman to grow 10 


oF 7" 


La. Wrong. Lord, condi ! 1 * ſhould people ever 


make any figure in life, that are always mey'e up 
in the country ? 


C. Baſ. Your ladyſhip certainly” takes the thing 2 


In a quite right light, madam. Mr. Manly, your 


humble wa. a-hem. 


- Man. Familiar puppy ! Sir, your moſt 
22 —1 wa SET raſcal, to cover 
he icion of him. * [ Afide. 
af. Was you at White” s this morning, fir ** 
1 Ves, fir, I juſt call'd in. 


C. Baſ. hg aw there any thing dene 


Man. 
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Man. Much as uſual, fir; the ſame daily c car- 
caſes, and the ſame crows about them. 

Ci. Ba/. The Demoivre Baronet had a bloody tum- 
ble, yeſterday. _. 

Man. I hope, fir, you had your ſhare of him? 
C. Baſ. No faith] I came in when it was all over 
I think I juſt made a couple of betts with him, 
took up a cool hundred, and fo went to the King's 

Army. 6: 

La. Wrong. What a genteel, eaſy manner he has! 

[ A/ides 
Mar. A very hopeful acquaintance I have made 
- berg. > 75 
3 Enter Squire Richard, with,a auer brown- paper 
on his face. | 

Sir Fran. How naw, Dick ! what's the matter 
with thy forehead, lad? 

*Squ. Rich. I ha getten a knuck upon' t. 
Ia. Wrong, And how did you come by it, you 
heedleſs creature? _. 
gu. Rich. Why I was but running after ſiſter, and 
t'other young woman, into à little room juſt naw: 
and ſo with that, they flapt the door full in my 
feace, and gave me ſuch a whurr here I 
thowght they had beaten my brains out! ſo I gut a 
dab of wet brown paper here, to ſwage it a while. 

La. Wrong. They ferv'd you right enough! will 
70 never have done with your horſe- play? 

Sir Fran. Pooh?! never heed it, lad! it will be 
« well by to-morrow—the boy has a ſtrong head ! 

Man. Yes, truly, his Kull ſeems to be of a 
comfortable thickneſs. LAlde. 
Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here” 5 couſin Manly— 
Sine this is your god-ſon. 
by Rich. Honour'd gudfeyther! I crave leave 
to your bleſling. 

Man. Thou haſt it, child and if it it do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a 
man as thy father. 

La. Wrong. Oh! here's my daughter too. 

Enter Miſs Jenny. 
La, Wrong. Miſs Jenny! don't you ſee your couſin, , 


child? 


— 
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Man. And for thee, dear Salures her.] 
may K thou be, at feat, 1 7 as 95 | 


mother. 


Jenny. I wiſh 1 may ever be ſo handſome, fir. + 
Man. Hah !' miſs Pert! Now that's a thought, 


that ſeems to have been hatcht in the girl on this 
ſide Highgate. Ala. | 


Sir Fran. Her tongue is a little utaible, fir. 

La. Wrong. That's only from her coun _ 
tion, Sir Francis. You know ſhe has bee been kepr* 
long there 
learn a little more reſerve and modeſty. 


Man. O, the beſt place in the world for ji. 
every woman ſhe meets will teach her fomething of 


it.— There's the good gentlewoman of the houſe, 
looks like a knowing perfon ; even fhe perhaps 
will be ſo good as to ſhew her a litle London beha- 


viour. 


Moth. Alas, fir, miſs won't ſtand long in need of 


my inſtructions, 


Man. That I dare ſay: what thou cant teach her, 


ſhe will ſdon be miſtreſs | of. 2 2+ 3 T8. 
4 Meth. If ſhe ba fir, they hall always be at het 
rvice. | 


La. Wrong. Ve „ obligin indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir Fran. Very kind, and civil, - think we 
are got into a mighty good bawſe here. 

Man. O yes, and very friendly company. 


Ci. Ba/. Humh! I' gad 1 dont like his Jooks—he 5 
ſeems a little ſmoaky——I believe I had as 


bruſh off ——IF 1 ftay, 1 don't know but he mity ae 


me ſome odd queſtions. IA. 


Man. Well, fir, 1 believe you” and 1 do but hin 
der the family 


C. Baſ. It's very true, Sir ] was juſt wiring | 


of geing— ——He don't care to leave me, 1 fee": 
but it's no matter, we have time enough. [Afde.] 


And fo, ladies, without ceremony,” your” amble fer: | 


vant, [Ex. Count Baſſet, and drops a letter. 


La. Wrong. Ha"! what paper's this? Some billet- 
doux, PI lay my life; N but "oy is no place to exa- 
mine it. 1 Fun it in ber pocter. 

NR "Op 


ſo I brought her to London, * 
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Sir Fran, Why in ſuch haſte, couſin ? _ 
Man. Ol my la muſt have a great many affairs 

upon her hands, after ſuch a journey. 

La. Wrong, I believe, ſir, I mall not have much 
2 day, while I ſtay in this town, of one ſort 
or other 
Man, Why truly, ladies ſeldom want i employment 


bing madam. 
l Jenny. And mama did not come to it w be idle, 
Ir. 


Mex. Nor you neither, I care oy, ny you 


miſtreſs, 
-—_ J hope not, kr. 1 

2 Mils Mentle Where are you 
going, fr? 

Sir Fran. Only to ſes yon to th? door, "0 4 

Man. Oh! Sir Francis, I love to come and go, 
without ceremony. 

Sir Pran. Nay, fir, I mot do us you will have me 
—— Your humble 2 he! [x Man. 

This couſin ems to be but 

| of — odd fort of a cruſty — dont like 
him half Jo well as the Count. 
Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, 44 
Couſin is a little proud indeed ! but however you 
muſt always be civil to him, for he has a deal of 
money; and no body knows who he may give 'it to. 
La. Wrong. Pihah! a fig for his money l you have 
d many projets of here 8 l 
a parliament-man: what] we muſt make ourſelves 
Haves to his impertinent Hamours, eight or ten years 
perhaps, in hopes to be his heirs; and then * win 
de juſt old enough to marry his maid. 
Moerh. Nay, for that matter, madam, the” down 
Jays he is geing to be married e e | 

Sir Fran, Who? couſin —_— 

La. Wrong. To whom, pray? _ 

Morb. Why, is it pollible your rden 
know nothin Wy it Mars "oy Lord W 
ſiſter, Lady Grabs, 2-06 
Ta. Wrong. Lady Grace 1 £1 
 Ffoth, Dear * R bas bees in | the news-pa- 


ab 
2 La. Wrong: 
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La. Wrong. I don't like that neither. 


Sir Fran. Naw, I do; for then it's x mayn'e 


be true. 


La. Wrong. Aal.) If it is not too far gone, at 


leaſt it may be worth one 's while to throw a rub in 

his way. 

gu. Rich. Pray, feyrher, haw lung will; it be to 

ſupper? 

Sir Fran. Odſo that's true! « ſtep to the cook, 
© lad, and aſk what ſhe can get us? 

« Moth. If you pleaſe, I'll order one of my 


« maids to ſhew her where the my have any thing . 


© you have a mind to. 
_ © . Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 
gu. Rich, O&'s-fleſh! what i is not it 1'th* hawſe 
© yet] ſhall. be famiſht- 
5 15 and * Doll, an there's none o'th? gooſe poy 


© Sir Fran. Do ſo; 3 and doeſt 56 ; 1+ # eee | 


5 « if there's e'er a bottle o'th? ſtrung beer that came 
c i'th“ coach with us 
in it, and bring it up. 


gu. Rich. With a little 8 and ſugar, 


_-< ſhawn't I, nt . 


Sir Fran. Ay! ay! as thee and 1 ny drink . 


it for breakfalt—— Go thy ways !—and Þ'll fill a 


+ pipe Yth' mean while. [Ras one fur a pocket- 
*Squ. Rich. 


© caſe, and fills it.Þ 
e ane. This boy is always chinking of * 


© Sir Fras, Why, my dear, you. may allow him to 


be a little hungry after his journe 


La. Wrong, Nay, ev' n — him your pa 
© way——He has been cramming in or out the coach 
4 all this day, I am ſure—1 aa my rer girl | 


could eat a quarter as much. 

* Jenny. O for that I could eat a great deal more, 
mama; but then mayhap, I ſhould grow. coarſe, 
© like him, and ſpoil my ſhape. 18 
La. Wrong. Ay ſo thou would'ſt, my dear. | 
Enter Squire Richard with a fol tankard. 


© *$qu. Rich. Here, feyther, I ha' browght i. 


« j it's well! I went as I did; for our Doll you juſt 
4 8 TY 


2 


but howl'd! I'll. 


if there be, clap a toaſt 


d- 
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© bale a toaſt, and was going Wann. 
c e 1 
Sir Fran. Why then, here? g bv thee, Dick ! 


c "Sow, Rich. Thonk ow, feyther.. 
La. Wrong. Lord! Sir Francis! 1 wonder you 
©. can * the boy to will ſo much of that lub- 
, = liquor——ir's enough to make him quite 
„ upi wh 
WE 19 « Rich. ' Why; it niver hurts me, W 
and ſleep like a hawnd after it. Drinks. 
IF Sir Fran.” I am ſure I ha? drunk it theſe thirty 
years, and b your leave, madam, I don't Know 
that . der LIN! WIT 15 1 8 

9 ut on might have had a great ea 
0 ME tor pa, if you would have NO govern'd by 
my herr. 

Sir Fran. Dowghter ! he that i is ; govern'd by his 
wife, has no wit at all. 
© Jenny. Then I hope I mall marry a | fool, fr; 
for I love to govern dearly. 

Sir Fran. You are too pert, child; 4 it don't do 
© well in a young woman. 

* La. Wrong. Pray, Sir Francis, don't ſaub her; 3 
© ſhe has a fine ing ſpirit, and if you check her 
« fo, you will ma N as dull as her brother there. 

, gu. Rich. [After @ long 1 bt. Indeed, mo- 

ther, I think my ſiſter is too fr 
 - . © Fenny. You! you think I'm too owed} ſure ! 
brother mud! your head's too 1864 to think of 
any thing but your Wk: | 

La. Wrong. Well ſai miſs ; he's none of your 
« maſter, tho he is your elder brother. BÞ 

gu. = A* nor ſhe ſhawn't- vs my miſtreſs x 
© while ſhe's younger ſiſter. 


(Drinks, FEES, 


* Sir Fran. Welt ſaid, Dick ; ſhey em that tawt | 


liquor makes a ſtawt heart, Jad! 
* *$qu. Rich. Sol wall! Tu Pl drink u, for 
* all her! * ate 
©. Ber as Moody. 
Sir FURY, So, John ! how are the hath t | 
J. Mood. Troch, fir, I ha” noa good opinion o- 
thi tawn ; it's made op & miſchief, I think. 
Sir Fran, 
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Sir Fran, What's the matter nw / 
J. Mood, Why, I'll tell your r 
ve were gotten to thꝰ flreet end with the ooch here, 

a great luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as a 
brick wall, laid hawld on't, and has _ it aw to 
| Karr ; crack — the pe — ! 2 8 coach 
| an e 8, all to rs 2 
upon ns! FIT: this desde! would we we 
weell th? country ageen ! 

rang. Whit Mare er do, is wiſh. we all in the 

coimtry ain, 171 we thall not 
into the Sry am theſe Coven Lyoare, mh; 
let twenty conches be pull d to piece. 
Sir Fran. Hold your tongue, Jenny!——Was Ro- 
ger in no fault, in all this!? 

F. Mood. Noa, fir, nor 1 nosther Are not yow 
aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the carter, to do ſuch an un- 
Kind thing by rangers ? Noa, ſays he, you bump- 
kin. Sir, he did the thin ng on hg le purpole ! and ſo 
the folks faid that ſtood by Very well, ſays Ro- 

er, yow ſhall ſee what our apt wyl- 'fay to ye! 
Sole! meaſter ! ſays he; your meaſter may kiſs m 
—— and ſo he clapt his hand juſt there, and like 
your worlhip. Fleſh! I thowght they dad better 
eding in this tawn. 
Fir 25 . PH teach chis raſcal ſome; I warrant 
him 4 Odsbud ! if I cake wo: * band, Fil yay the 
devil with him. 

zu. Rich. Ay do, feyrher, have bim before the 
parkament, 
Sir Fran. Odabud | and fo I 1 will make 
him know who T am ! Where does he hve ? . 

F. Mood. I believe in London, ſir. 
Sir Fran. What's the raſcal's name? 
F. Maod. I think I heard 3 call him Dick. 
yu. Rich. What, my name 3 
_ Sir Fran, Where did o 
Mood. Sir, he went hemwme. [vo 
ir Was, n | SH 
J. Mood. By my treth, fr, 1 doan't Ss | 1 1 
bed him ſay he wy would eroſs che ſame fireet again 
to-morrow /; and if we had à mind to ſtand in his 
way, be wov'd ks us over and over again. 


Sir F ran. 
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- . e Will he ſo ! Odexcoks | get me a con- 
able 

La. Wrong. Pooh a good fax Came, 
Sir F N er n © heat 88 
be helpt. Accidents will happen o people that tra- 
vel abroad to ſee the it a my part, I think 
it's a mercy it was not overturn'd before. ws were all 
out ont. 

Sir Fran. Why ay, that's true again, my 1 . 
La. Wrong. Therefore ſee to-morrow if we can buy 
one at ſecond-hand, for preſent uſe: ſo beſpeak a 
new one, and then alls eaſy. 

J. Mood. Why troth, fir, I doan't think this cookd g 
. a. tur 
7: Mod e 

o. Why you it ever r vor- 
ip were high-ſheriff, #1 
Sir Fran. Why then go and. fee what Doll has got 
us "> 1 come and get off my bets. 
| 8 [Sir Fran. 
In thameen time, maſs, do you fepto 
„ hid her get me ſome freſh ni -cloaths, 
Ii La. Wrong. 
i Yes, mama, and ſome for * e 1 
vit 
1 Rich. O&'s4ieſh'| and what mun 1 do 1 
6 2 


W een ſeck out where t'other pratty miſs i "EE 
"mus he and aha 80 play at Ran oe _ HR. 


* — 2 * 
»» 3 1 _— 8 _— ah * n 
—_ „ N 
p x dl 4 


— 


ACT m. enn! Lord a 


| _ Enter Lord Townly, 5 
1 Pann. e | 


your: ſervant. 
8 5 5 
La Grate. Whas, i the houſe up already ? My 
1 is not dreſt yet 
. Town. No matter its three o'clock—ſhe may 
6 my reſt, but ſhe ſhall not alter my hours. 
La. Grace, 
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| La. Grace. Nay, you need not fear that now, for 
ſhe dines abroad. 

T. Town. That, I e is only an excuſe for 

her not being ready yet. 

La. Grace. No, upon my word, ſhe is engaged to 
company. 8 
L. Town. Where, pray ? V 
La. Grace. At my lady Revel's; and you know 
they never dine till ſupper- time. 
L. Town. No truly ſhe is one of thoſe orderly 
ladies, who never let the ſun ſhine upon any of their 
vices But pr Jus, ſiſter, what humour is ſhe in 
0-day: ? 
La. Grace. O 1 in tip- top ſpirits, I can aſſure you 
—— ſhe won a good deal laſt night. : 
I. Town. I know no difference between her win- 
ning or loſing, while ſhe continues her courſe of life. 
La. Grace. However the is better 1 in good humour 
chan bad. 

T. Town. Much alike: when he is in good hu- 
mour, other people only are the better for it: when 
| in a very ill humour, then, indeed, I ſeldom fail to 
| have my ſhare of her. 

La. Grace. Well, we won't talk of that n — ; 
Does any body dine here f 

L. Town, Manly promis'd me — by the way, ma- 
dam, what do you think of his laſt converſation ? 
La. Grace. I am alittle at a ſtand Wa! it. 

IL. Town. How ſo? 

La. Grace. Why——I don't know how he canever 
have any thoughts of me, that could lay down ſuch 

ſevere rules upon wives, in my hearing. 

IL. Town. Did you think his rules-unreaſonable ? 

La. Grace. I can't ſay I did: but he might have 
had a little more complaiſance before me, at leaſt. 

L. Town. Complaiſance is only a proof of good 
breeding: but his plainneſs was a certain proof of his 
| Honeſty; nay, of his good opinion of you : for he 
would never have opened himſelf ſo freely, but in 


: confidence that your good ſenſe could not be 2 : 
at it. 


— ] ares” ⏑— "2s 


| La. Grace. 
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La. Grace. My good opi inion of him, 'brother, has 
hitherto been guided 1 yours : but I have received a 


letter this morning that ſhews him a very Ent 
man from what I thought him. 


L. Town. A letter! from whom? 
L.. Grace. That I don t know, but there it is. 
| © [Gives a leiter. 
L. Town. Pray let's he” 3 . 
The inclos d, madam, fell accidentally into my hand ; 
if it no way concerns you, you will only have the 
trouble of reading this, from ep NY friend 
and humble fervant , Unknown 
La. Grace. And this was the inclos'd. Goving anther. 
IL. Town. [ Reads.) To Charles Manly, Z. 

Your wenn living with me of Inte, convinces 
me, that I now grow as painful to yon, as to 
myſelf + but Kale, though you can Tos me no 

| Jonger, I hope you wwill not let me live worſe than 

9 4% before I left an honeſt income, For” the 


vain 72 bein ever yours, 
dS, by * F J all Dupe: 


v. 8. "Tis N Hoy! months Ace 1 received 
4. ſhilling from you. 
Ta. Grace. Whar think you now ? _ 
T. Town. I am confidering —_—_-  —© | 
La. Grace. You ſee it's directed to e 
T. Town. That's true ! but the poſtſcript ſeems to 
be a reproach, that I think he is not t capable of de- 
ſerving. 
ee Grace. But who could have « concern enough to 
| ſend i it tome? 
L. Town, I have obſerved, that theſe fort of letters 
from unknown friends, generally come from ſecret 
enemies. 
La. Grace. What would you 9055 me 1 in it? 
T. Town. What I think you ought to do— fairly 
ſhew it him, and ſay I advis'd you to it. 
La. Grace. Will not that have a very odd look, 
from me? 
IL. Town. Not at all, if you uſe my name in it: if 
he is innocent, his impatience to _—_ fo, will dif 
cover his regard to you: if he is guilty, it will be your 
beſt way of preventing his addreſſ les, 
' La. Gr Act. 
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La. Grare. But what pretence have I to put * 

out of countenance ? 

L. Town. I can't think there's any fear of that. 

La. Grace. Pray what is't you do think then? 

L. Town. Why certainly, that it's much more pro- 

bable this letter may be | an artifice, han: that he 
is in che leaſt concern'd in it. 
Enter a Seruant. | | 7 

"Serv. Mr. Manly, my lord. 

I. Town. Do you receive him, while I FA a mi- 
nute in to my lady, _ [Exit L. Townly. 
Enter Manly. 

. Man. Madam, your moſt obedient : they told-me, 
my lord was here. 

. Grace. He will be here preſently ;. he is but 
juſt gone in to my ſiſter. 

Mo. So! then my lady dines with us. 

I. Grace. No; ths is engaged 
May. I hope you are not her party, madam ? 
La. Grace. Not till after dinner. 
Men, Aud pray how may ſhe have diſpoſed of the 


reſt of the day? 


La. Grace. Much as aſval! ; 1 . till about A 


eight; after that, till court-time, ſhe is to be at qua- 


drille, at Mrs. Idle's: after che drawing - 


room, ſhe 
takes a ſhart ſupper with my Moonli 


ht. And 


1 2 þo together 10 my lord oble's aſ- 


ſembly. 
Man. And are you todo all this with her, madam.? 
La. Grace. Only a ſew of the viſits : I would indeed 


ave drawn her to the play; but I daubt we have ſo 
a upon our hands, thats 


will nat be practieable. 
But how can you forbear all the reſt of i 
La. Grace. There's no great merit in forbearing 


| what one is nat charm'd with. 


Man. And yet . that wen dg. in 


my time. 


22. Grace, How do you 
Man. Why, I have ms Ir op a — deal of my life 


in the hurry of the ladies, though I was generally bet- 
ter pleaſed when I was at — — —4 em. 


them s 


La. Grace. What induc? Rang ys: * = , 


- 
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- Men. Idleneſs, and thefaſhion. 
Us 9 dk miſtreſſes in the»caſe ? 
an. To honeſtiy—yes— Being often in ihe 
op, 2 no forbearing the — 

L. Grace. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe, — 
you were tempted r for them cwice as much as 
they were worth, 

Man. Why really, where fancy only Ashes abe 
Choice, madam, no wonder if we are __ 

© bubbled in thoſe ſort of bargains; which 
hus been often my cuſe: for Thad — ſome 

© coquet; dr other upon my hands, whom I could 
love 2 Juſt enough to | an it in her Power to 


by 0 4 1 And that's : a power, I doubt, com- 


* monly made uſe of. 
„Man. 'The:amours:of u coquet, madam, ſeldom 
© have any other view! look upon chem and prudes 
_ © to be nuiſances juſt alike, tho they ſeem very diſ- 
_ © ferent: the firſt are always plaguing the men, and 
* the other are always abuſimg the women. 
| © La. Grace. And yet both uf them do it for the 


© fame vain ends, to eſtabliſſ A” falſe charatter of ; 


being virtuous. 
Mas. Of being chaſte,/they mean, for they know 
© no other virtue; and, upon — + bernie con 
* traffic in every thing elſe that's vicious: th 

* a ainſt nature) keep their chaſtity, only 
_ * "they "find, re) hep ir eh, only Tons 
# - it, than they could poflibly n bene 
without it. 

1 Hold, Mr. Manly! T-am: afraid-this 


* ſevere opinion of the'fex is-owing to the all choice 


you have made of your miſtreſſes. 


Man. In a great meaſure it ma be Pl but, 


matlam, if both cheſe characters are {o odious, how 
« vaſtly valuable is that woman, who has attain'd all 
they aim at, without che aid of the ny or vice of 
85 either ? 

La. Grice. 4 believe: dots dert of women to ws 
* : 26 ſokres; fir, as the men, that believe there are 


* any-fuch ; or that allowing ſuch, have virtue e- | 


* nough to deſerve them. 


* Man. 
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© Man. That could deſerve them then—had been 
© a more favourable reflection 

La. Grace. Ml be fie ſpeak only from my little expe- 
rience :. for (P11 free with you, Mr. Manly) I 
don't know a man in the world, that, in appearance, 
might better pretend to a woman of the firſt merit 


chan yourſelf; and yet I have a reaſon, in my hand , 


here, to think you have your . 
Man. I have infinite, madam ; but I am ſure, the 
want of an implicit reſpect for you, is not among the 


number——Pray, what 1s in your hand, madam ? 


La. Grace. Nay, fir, I have no title to it; for * | 


direction is to you. ' | [Gives him a letter. 
Man. To me! I don't remember the hand 
13 ' [ Reads to himſelf. 
th 8 I can't perceive any change of guilt in 


him ! and his ſurprize ſeems an 19 Aide. 
Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. 


Manly ; that I ſhould never have ſhewn you this, but 


that my brother enjoyn'd me to it. 


Man. I take that to proceed from my lord's good 
opinion of me, madam. 


La. Grace. I hope, ar leaſt, it will ſtand as an ex- 
cuſe for my taking this liberty. _ 75 


I never yet ſaw you do any „ thing, las 6 


that wanted an excuſe ; and, I hope, you will not 
give me an inſtance to the contrary, by refuſing the 


vour I am going to aſk you _ 
La. Grace. " don't haklove I hall refuſe any, that 


vou think proper to aſk. 


Man. Only this, madam ; to indulge x me ſo far as 


to let me know how this letter came into your hands. 


La. Grace. Inclos'd to me in this, without a name. 
| Man. If there be no ſecret in the contents, ma- 
am 
La. Grace. Why——there is an impertinent ind. 
nuation in it; but as I know your good ſenſe wall 
think it ſo 1001 I will venture to truſt you. 
Man. You oblige me, madam. 
HH. takes the other letter, and 0 
* Da [Alide.] Now am I in the oddeſt fitua- 
tion ! methinks our converſation * terribly criti- 


cal! 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 4 


cal! This muſt produce ſomething :———0O lud, 
would it were over ! 

Mar. Now, madam, I begin to have ſome light 
into the poor project that is at the bottom of all this. 
La. Grace. U have no notion of what could be pro- 
pos'd by it. 

Man. A little patience, madam 3 rſt, as to the 
infinuation you mention 
La. Grace. Ol what is he going to ſay now ! [4 2 

Man. Tho' my intimac 2 my lord may have 
allow'd my viſits to have been very frequent here of 
late; yet, in ſuch a talking town as this, you muſt 
not wonder, if a great many of thoſe viſits are plac'd, 
to your account: and this taken for granted, ſup- 
poſe, has been told to my lady Wronghead, as a piece 
of news, ſince her arrival, not improbably without 
many more imagina | circumſtances. 
La. Grace. My lady Wronghead! _ 
2 Ay, madam, for I am poſitive this is her 
an 


La. Grace. What view could the have 3 in writing 
it 5 ä 
Man. To i interrupt any treaty of marri age ſhe may 
have heard I am engag'd in; becauſe if I die without 
heirs, her family expects that ſome part of my eſtate 
may return to them again, But, I hope, ſhe is ſo far 
miſtaken, that if this letter has given you the leaſt 

uneaſineſs I ſhall think that the happieſt mo- 
ment of my life. 


La. Grace. That does not carry your uſual com- 
plaiſance, Mr. Manly. 

Man. Ves, madam, becauſe I am ſure 1. can con- 
vince you of my innocence. 


La. Grace. I am ſure I have no right to enquire in- 
to it. 
Man. Suppoſe y ou may not, madam ; yet you 
may very innocently have ſo much curioſity, 
La. Grace, With what an artful gentleneſs he ſteals 
into my opinion [fide ] Well, fir, I won't pretend 
to have ſo little of the woman in me as to want cu- 


rioſity hut pray, do you ſuppoſe, r this Myr+ 
Ulla 1s a real or a f Aitiout name; a 


* f Man. 


* 


opinion, and has certainly got it 
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Man. Now I recolle&, -madam, there is a youn 
woman in the houſe where my lady Wronghead ! 
ges, that I heard ſomebody called Myr: this let- 
ter may be written by her- but how it came directed 
to me, I. confeſs is a myſtery ; that before I ever 
ſume to ſee your ladyſhip again, I | I think lf ad- 
liged, in honour, to find out. | bez. 

La. Grace. Mr. — are not goin | 

Man. Tis but to the next ſtreet, madam; . 15 F. mall 
be back in ten minutes. 

La. Grace. Nay! but dinner's juſt comin 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat nor l all 7 1 ſee 
an end of this affair! 

La. Grace. But this is ſo odd! why ſhould any filly 
curioſity of mine drive you away? 


Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, ma- 
42 then i it al be only- to ſatisfy my own curio- 
ty [Exit Manly. 


WY „ Well—and now, what am I to think 


of all this? Or, ſuppoſe an indifferent perſon had 
heard every word we have ſaid to one another, what 


would —4 have thought on't? Would jt have been 
abſurd to conclude, he is ſeriouſly inclin'd to 
paſs the reſt of his life with me? —— I hope no. 


for I am ſure, the cafe is terribly clear on my fide ! 


and why may not I, without vanity, ſuppoſe my — 
unaccountable a as much exe- 


cution upon him — hy — becauſe he never told 
me ſo——nay, he has not ſo much as mention'd the 


word Love, or ever ſald one civil thing to my perſon 
— well but he has ſaid a thouſand to my good 
had he ſpoke 
firſt to my perſon, he had paid a very ill compliment 


to my underftanding——T ſhould have thought him 


impertinent, and never have troubled my head about 
him ; but as he has managed the matter, at leaſt I 
am ſure of one thing—that let his thoughts be what 


they will, I ſhall never trouble my exam about any 


other man, as long as I live. - 
Euter Mrs. Truſty. 


Wel, Mn. Traſty, is my ſiſter det; d yet? 


7 wy, 


HE 


chair ready. 
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- Trufly. Yes, madam ; but my lord has been court- 
ing her ſo, I think, till they are both out of hu- 
mour.. . 1 Vo | EE FE FE 5058 

J P os he hoop ts 

_ Trufty. Why, it begun, madam, with his lord- 
ſhip's deſiring her lady ip to dine at home to-day— 
upon which my lady ſaid ſhe could not be ready; up- 
on that, my lord order'd them to ſtay the dinner, 
and then my lady order'd the coach; then my lord 


| took her ſhort, and ſaid, he had -order'd the coach- 


man to ſet up : then my lady made him agreat curt'ſy, 


and ſaid, ſhe would wait till his lordſhip's horſes had 
din'd, and was might war eeh but for fear of the 


worſt, madam, ſhe whiſper'd me to get her 
) [Exit Truſty. 
La. Grace. Oh! here they come; and, by their 
looks, ſeem a little unfit for company. 4 7 
%%%; F!!! gr. La. Grace. 
Enter Lady Townly, Lord Townly following. 
© La. Town. Well! look you, my lord; I can bear 


it no longer! nothing ſtill but about my faults, my 


faults! an agreeable ſubject truly 5 

IL. Town. Why, madam, if you won't hear of 
them; how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? 
La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them 
I can't mend them you know I have try d to 


do it an hundred times, and — it hurts me ſ 


I can't bear it! | Ano 1 | 
I. Town. And I, madam, can't bear this daily 
licentious abuſe of your time and character. | 
La. Town. Abuſe ! aſtoniſhing! when the uni- 


| verſe knows, I am never better company, than when 


I am doing what I have a mind to! But to ſee this 
world | that men can never get over that filly ſpirit of 
contradiction — why but laſt Thurſday no ). 
there you wiſely amended one of my faults, as you 
call them— —you inſiſted upon my not going to 

the maſquerade —and pray, what was the con- 


ſequence! was not I as croſs as the. Devil, all the 


night after? was not I forc'd to get company at home 
and was it not almoſt three a-clock in the morning 
before I was able to come 9 again? and * 


trifle. 
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the fault is not mended neither for next time, 
I ſhall only have twice the inclination to : ſo 1 
all this mending, and mending „ you lee, i 


darning an old ruffle, to maln K * than it 
before. 


L. Town. Well, the manner of women Hing. of 


late, 1s inſopportable; ; and, one way or other: 


La. Town. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe ! why ſo 
it may; but then, my dear lord, you muſt give one 
time and when things are at worſt, you know, 
they may mend themſelves! ha! hat 

L. Town, Madam, I am not in a humour, now, to 


La. Town, Why then, my lord, one word of fair 


argument—to talk with you, your own way no 


You complain of my late hours, and I of your early 
ones ſo far are we even, you'll allow—— but pray 
which gives us the beſt figure, in the eye of the polite 
world ? my active, ſpirited three in the morning, 


| er your dull, drowly eleven at night? Now, I 
think, one bas the air of a woman of quality, and 


t'other of a plodding mechanic, that goes to bed 
betimes, that be may riſe early, to open his ſhop !—— 


faugh ! 


TL. Town. By, ſy, madam! is this your way of 


4 *tis time to wake you then Tis not 


vour ill hours alone, that diſturb me, but as often the 
ill company, that occaſion thoſe ill hours. | 
La. Tan. Sure I don't underſtand you now, my 
Jord ; what ill company do I keep? 
L Why, at beſt, women 4. loſe their money, 
and men that win it! or, perhaps, men that are volun- 
tary bubbles at one game, in hopes a lady will give 


them fair play at another. Then that unavoidable 


mixture with known rakes, conceal'd thieves, and 
ſharpers in embroidery —— —or what, to me, is ſtill 


more ſhocking, thatherd of familiar, chattering, crop= 


ear'd coxcombs, who are ſo often like monkeys, there 


would be no knowing them aſunder, but that their 


tails hang from their OR and the monkey” 9 "_ | 


* it ſhould do. 


7 | Tn: 
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La. Town, And a huſband muſt give eminent proof 
of his ſenſe, that thinks their powder-puffs dan- 
gerous! __ £ 3 
l Town. Their being fools, madam, is not al- 
ways the huſband's ſecurity : or if it were, fortune, 
ſometimes, gives them advantages might make a 
thinking woman tremble. 6 
La. Town. What do you mean? 2 
T. Town, That women, ſometimes, loſe more than 
they are able to pay; and if a creditor be a little preſ- 
fing, the lady may be reduc'd to try if, inſtead of 
gold, the gentleman will accept of a trinket, | 
Ta. Town, My lord, you grow ſcurrilous; you'll 
make me hate you, T'll have you to know, I keep 
company with the politeſt people in town, and the 
_ aſſemblies I frequent are full o ſuch. F 
I. Town, So are the churches——now and then. 
La. Town. My friends frequent them too, as well as 
the aſſemblies. ö 1 5 
- £. Town, Yes, and would do it oftener, if a groom 
of the chambers there were allow'd to furniſh cards 
to the company,  _ 3 3 
La. Town. I ſee what you drive at all this while ; 
you would lay an imputation on my fame, to cover 
your own avarice ! I might take any pleaſures, I find, 
that were not expenſive,  _ | 
I. Town. Have a care, madam ; don't let me think 
you only value your chaſtity, to make me reproach- 
able for not indulging you in every thing elſe that's 
vicious—T, madam, have a reputation too, to guard, 
that's dear to me, as yours The follies of an 
ungovern'd wife may make the wiſeſt man uneaſy; 
bay tis his own fault, if ever they make him contemp- 
F 4 
1 Town, My lord — you would make a woman 
mad ! | | WE 0 „ 
I. Town. You'd make a man a fool. 5 
La. Town. If heav'n has made you otherwiſe, that 
won't be in my power. fo 
L. Town, Whatever may be in your inclination, 
madam, I'Il prevent your making me a beggar, at 


leaſt, | ant 
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La. Town. A. beggar! Crœſus! I'm out of pa- 
tience !—I won't come home till four to-morrow 
morning. 


L. Town, That may be, madam ; but PI order 
the doors to be lock'd at tele. 


La. Town, Then I won't come home "ill to-mor- 
row-night. | 
L. Town. Then, madam ;—you ſhall never come 


home again. [Exit L. Town. 
La. Town, What does he mean ! I never heard 
ſuch a word from him in my life before! the man al- 
Ways us'd to have manners, in his worſt humours ! 
there's ſomething, that I don't ſee, at the bottom of 
all this but his head's s always upon ſome im- 
praQticable ſcheme or other, ſo I won't trouble mine 
any longer about him.—Mr. Manly, your ſervant. 
Enter Manly. | 
Man. I aſk pardon for my intruſion, madam; but 
J hope my buſineſs with my lord will excuſe it. 
La. Town. I believe you will find him in the next 
room, ſir. 
Man. Will you give me leave, madam ? 


La. Town., Sir yo have my leave. tho? you 
were a lady. 


Man. [Afi de] What a well-bred age. do we live 


in! [Exit Manly. 
Enter Lady Grace. 
| * 7 own. O! my dear lady Grace ! how, could 
you leave me 7 unmercifully alone all this while? 
La. Grace. I thought my lord had been with you. 
La. Town. Why yes=—and therefore 1 wanted 
your relief ; for he has been in ſuch a fluſter here 
1 Grace. Bleſs me! for what? 
La. Town. Only our uſual breakfaſt ; we | have 
each of us had our diſh of matrimonial comfort this 
morning! we have been charming company! 1 
La. Grace. I am mighty glad of it! Fare it muſt be 
a vaſt happineſs, when a man and a wife can * 
themſelves the ſame turn of conyerſation | 
La. Town. O! the prettieſt thing in the world! 
La. Grace. Now I ſhould be afraid, that where two 
people are every day together ſo, they muſt often be 
in want of ſomething to talk upon. 
; La. Town. 
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La. Town. O, my dear, you are the moſt miſtaken 
in the world ! married people have things to talk of, 

child, that never enter into the imagination of others 

—why, here's my lord and I, now, we have not 
been married above two ſhort years, you know, and 
we have already eight or ten things conſtantly in 
bank, that, whenever we want company, we can 
take up any one of them for two hours together, and 
the ſubject never the flatter : nay, if we have occaſion 
for it, it will be as freſh next day too, as it was the 
firſt hour it entertain'd us. 5 . 
La. Grace, Certainly, that muſt be vaſtly pretty! 
La. Town. O! there's no life like it! Why t'other 
day, for example, when you din'd abroad; my lord 
and I, after a pretty cheerful tete-à- tẽte meal, ſat us 
down by the fire-ſide, in an eaſy, indolent, pick- 
tooth way, for about a quarter of an hour, as if we 
had not thought of one another's being in the room 
at laſt, ſtretching himſelf, and yawnin My dear, 
ſays he—aw—you came home very late, laſt night 
_ — Twas but juſt turn'd of two, ſays I I was 
a- bed—aw by eleven, ſays he — So you are every 
night, ſays I —— Well, ſays he, I am amaz'd you 
can fit up ſo late How can you be amaz'd, ſays 

I, at a thing that happens ſo often? upon 
which we entered into a converſation and tho? 
this is a point has entertain'd us above fifty times al- 
ready, we always find ſo many pretty new things to 
ſay upon it, that, I believe, in my foul, it will laft 
as long as we live! 5 555 
La. Grace. But pray, in ſuch ſort of family dia- 

logues (tho? extremely well for paſling the time) don't 
there, now and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of 
— 77 oHo ih f7 5 1 
La. Town, O yes! which does not do amiſs at all! 
A ſmart repartee, with a zeſt of recrimination at the 
head of it, makes the prettieſt ſherbet! Ay, ay! if 
we did not mix a little of the acid with it, a matri- 

monial ſociety would be ſo luſcious, that nothing but 
an old liquoriſh prude would be able to bear it. 


La. Grace. Well certainly you have the moſt 


PTY La. Town. 
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Ls. Town. Tho! to tell you the truth, my dear, I 
rather think we ſqueez'd a little too much lemon in- 
to it this bout; for it * ſo ſour at laſt, that 
1 think — I almoſt told him he was a fool and he 
again talk'd ſomething oddly — me 
out of doors! | 1 

La. Grace. O have a care of that! 

La. Town. Nay, if he ſhould, 8 
wiſe father for tba 
La. Grace. How ſo? 

La. Town. Why — —whep my good lord 51d | 
open'd his honourable trenches before me, my unac- 
countable papa, in whoſe hands I then wat, N 
up at diſcretion 

La. Grace. How do you mean? N 

La. Town. He fad; the wives of this age were 
come to that paſs, that he would not defire ev'n his 
own daughter ſhould be truſted with pin-money; ſo 
that my whole train of ſeparate inclinations are left 
entirely at the mercy of an huſband's odd humours. 

La. Grace. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make 
a woman of ſpirit Los about her! 

La. Town, Nay, but to be ſerious, my dear; ine 
would you, really, have a woman do in my caſe? 
La. Grace. Why ——f I had as ſober a huſband 
as you have, I would make myſelf the happieſt wiſe 
in the world, by being as ſober as he. 

La. Town. O! you wicked thing ! how can you 

teaze one at this rate? when you know he is ſo very 
| ſober, that (except giving me money) there is not one 
thing in the world he can do to pleaſe me! And I. at 
the ſame time, partly by nature, and partly, per- 
haps, by keeping the beſt company, do with my ſoul 
love *almoſt every thing he hates | I doat upon aſſem- 
blies! my heart bounds, at a ball; and at an opera 
II expire! then I love play, to diſtraction l cards, 
enchant me! and dice——put me out of my little 
_ wits! Dear! dear hazard! oh! what a flow of ſpi- 
rits it gives one! Do you never play at hazard, child? | 
La. Grace, Oh! never! I don't think it fits-well, 
upon women: there's ſomething ſo maſculine, ſo 
much the air of a rake, in it! you ſee har it * 

8 & 
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the men ſwear and curſe! and when a woman w 
thrown into the ſame paſſion why | 

La. Town. That's very true! one is a little put to 
it, ſometimes, not to make uſe of the ſame words to 
expreſs it. ö 
La. Grace. Wen upon ill luck, pray 
what words are you really forc'd to make uſe of? 
| La. Town. Why, upon a very hard caſe, indeed, 
when a ſad wrong word is riſing juſt to one's 


ag s end, I give a great gulp - — * alle 9 5 


7 "Bi Grace, Well sand is not that enon gh tc to 
| make you forſwear play as 1 you live ? 

Ta. Town. O yes! I have forſworn it. 
| La. Grace. Seriouſly ? 5 | 
Ta. Town. E ! a thouſand times; bat 
then one is conſtantly forſworn, 
La. Grace. And how can you anſwer that? 
8 T own. My dear, what we ſay, when we are 
we look upon to be no more binding, than a 
. s ou, or a great ma oy. PD at 1 beg 

pardon, childz I ſhould not you ſo far. into the 
world; you are a prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. 
La. 'Graze. Why, I confeſs my nature and my edu- 
cation do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 
L. Town, Well! how a woman of ſpirit, (for you 
don't want that, child) can dream of living ſoberly, 
is to 08 inconceivable ! for you will wy I ſup- 

e 6 

| 72 Grare. I can't tell but! may. Tags 
La. Town. And won't you live in town ? 


4 Grace. Half the year, I ſhould like it very 
well. | | 

Le. Town, My dars and you would really live i in 
London half the year, to be ſober in it? | 

La. Grace. Why not? 

La. Town. Why can't you as well go, and be ſober, 
in the country? 

La. Grace. 80 I would——tother half year. E 

La. Town. And pray, what comfortable ſcheme of 


life would you form now, for your ſummer and winter 
: _ entertainments ? 


E 4 7 "be Grace. 
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La. Grace. A ſcheme, that I think gt very wn 
content us. | 
La. Town, O! of all things let's hear it. 
La. Grace. Why, in ſummer, I could paſs my TE 
ſure hours in riding, in reading, walking by a canal, 
or fitting at the end of it under a great tree; in dreſ- 
ſing, dining; chatting with an agreeable friend, per- 
haps hearing a little muſic, taking a diſh of tea or a 
game at cards, ſoberly! Managing my family, look- 
ing into its accounts, playing with my children (if 1 
had eh or in a thouſand innocent amuſements— — 
ſoberly ! and poſſibly, by theſe means, I might in- 
duce my huſband to be as ſober as myſelf. ——— - 
La. Town.. Well, my dear, thou art an aſtoniſhing 
creature ! for ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian no- 
tions of life have not been in any head theſe thouſand 
years—— Under a great tree! O' my foul ——- 
But I beg we may have the ſober town-ſcheme too 
for Iam charmed with the country one 
La. Grace. You mall, and Tü try to ſtick to my 
ſobriety there to. | 
La. Town. Well, tho' 1 am ure it will give me 
the vapours, I muſt hear it however. 
La. Grace. Why then, for fear of your fainting, : 
madam, I will firſt ſo far come into the faſhion, that 
I would never be dreſe'd out of it— but ſtill it 
ſhould be ſoberly. For I can't think it any diſgrace, 
to a woman of my private fortune, not to wear her 
lace as fine as the rear per of a firſt ducheſs. Tho? 
wo! is one extravagance would venture to come 3225 . 
La. Tomes... eee ee . 
La. Grace. L would every day be as clean as a bride. 
La. Town. Why, the men ſay, that's a great ſtep 
to be made-one—— Well now Jae ans : dreſt——pray 
let's ſee to what purpoſe ? 
La. Grace. I would viſit that is, my real friends * 
but as little for form as poſſibl 2 would go to 
court; ſometimes to an aſſembly, nay play at 4 ng 
erille- ſoberly : I would ſee all the good plays; 


and, rh 'tis the faſhion) now and then an o- 
FEST I would not expire there, for ſhould 
| = Y 
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mould never go again: and laſtly, I can't ſay, but 
for curioſity, if I liked my company, I might be 
drawn in once to a maſquerade ! And 908, I think, is, 
as far any woman can go——ſoberly. 
La. Town, Well! if it had not been for that laſt 
| piece of ſobriety, I was juſt going to call for ſome. 
ſurfeit-water. ' | 
La. Grace. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
aid of breakfaſting, dining, taking the air, ſupping, 
ſleeping, not to ſay a wor of devotion, the four-and- 
twenty hours might roll over in a tolerable manner? 
_ La.\Town, Tolerable? Deplorable! Why, child, 
all yon propoſe is but to endure n now want ta 
enjoy . 5 
Enter Mrs. Truſty. 
| Trufly. Madam, your ladyſhip's chair is ready. 
La. Town. Have the footmen their white "AY | 
| beaux yet? for laſt night I was poiſon'd. _ 
Truſty. Yes, madam ; there were Ie come in this 
morning. [Exit Truſty. 
La. 75 ou. My dear, you will excuſe me; but you 
know. my time is ſo precious 
La. Grace. That I beg I may x not hinder your leaſt 
enjoyment of it. . 
La. Town, You will call on.me at lady Revel's 
La. Grace. Certainly. 
Ta. Town, But I am ſo afraid ; it will break into your 
ſcheme, my dear! 
La. Grace, When it does, I — break 
from you. 
La. Town. Why. then, "ll. we meet again, dear 
filter, I wiſh you all tolerable happineſs. _ 
„„ Lady Town. 
-La. Grace. There the goes—Daſh ! into her 
| fiream of pleaſures l Poor woman! ſhe is really a fine 
creature ! and ſometimes infinitely agreeable! nay, 
take her out of the madneſs of this town, rational in 
her notions, and eaſy. to live, with: but. ſhe is ſo 
borne down by this torrent of vanity in vogue, the 
thinks every hour of her life. is loſt that ſhe does not 
lead at the head of it, What it will end in, I trem- | 
| 15 to a l—— Ha 0 my brother, and Man! 
Nd. 5 be wit 
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with him! I gueſs what they have been talking of 
J ſhall hear it in my turn, I ſuppoſe, but it won't be- 
come me to be inquiſitive. [Exit La. Grace. 
Enter Lord Townly, and Manly. 
FT. Town, I did not think my lady Wronghead had 
rw a notable brain: tho? I can't fay ſhe was ſo very 
wiſe, in truſting this filly girl you call Myrtilla, with 
the ſecret. „%; war SA A 
Man. No, my lord, you miſtake me; had the girl 
been in the ſecret, perhaps I had never come at it 
myſelf. rugs V 
TL. Town. Why I thought you ſaid the girl writ 
this letter to you, and that my lady Wronghead ſent 
it inclos'd to my ſiſter? OS 
Man. If you pleaſe to give me leave, my lord—— 
the fact is thus This inclos'd letter to lady Grace 
was a real original one, written by this girl, to the 
Count we have been talking of: the Count drops it, 
and my * e fide it: then only changing 
the cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a letter of bufineſs, juſt 
written by herfelf to me: and pretending to be in a 
hurry, gets this innocent girl.to write the direction 
I. Town. Oh! then the girl did not know ſhe was 
ſuperſeribing a billet-doux of her own, to you ? + 
Man. No, my lord; for when I firſt queſtion'd her 
about the direction; ſhe own'd it immediately: but 
when I ſhew'd her that the letter to the Count was 
within it, and told her how it came into my hands, 
the poor creature was amaz'd, and thought Herſelf 
detray'd both by the Count and ur lady——in ſhort, 
upon this diſcovery, the girl and J grew ſo gracious, 
that ſhe has let me into ſome tranſactions, in my lady 
Wronghead's family, which; with my having a care- - 
ful eye over them, may prevent the ruin of it, 
I. Town. You are very generous, to be ſo ſolicitous 
for a lady, that has given you fo much uneaſineſs. 
Mas. But I will = moſt unmercifully reveng'd of 
her: for I will do her the 
world — againſ her will. | | 
Li. Town. What an uncommon philofophy art thou 
maſter of! to make even thy malice a virtue! 


greateſt friendſhip in the 


Man. 
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Man. Yet, my lord, I aſſure you, there is no one 

action of my life gives me more * than your 1A 

probation of it. 

L. Town, Dear Charles! my heart's impatient, 

= thou art nearer to me: and as a proof that I have 

ny thee ſo—while your daily conduct has 
n rather to deſerve than aſæ my Ager favour 


I have been as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſi- 


ble of your merit: and ſince on this occaſion you have 
. open'd your whole heart to me, tis now with equal 
— J aſſure — we have both ſucceeded 
the is as firmly yo | | 
Man. Impoſtble ! 15 u flatter me! fab 
Z. Town, I'm glad you think it flattery : but ſhe 
Herſelf ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone: 
when the ſervants are withdrawn, I'll open a conver- 


| ation, that ſhall excuſe my leaving you together —— _ 
O! Charles! had I, like thee, been cantious in my 


Choice, what melancholy hours had this * a. 
voided! 


A. No more of that, 1 beg, my lend — 


TL. Town. But twill, at leaſt, be 8 relief to my 
anxiety (however barren of content the ſtate has been 
to me) to ſee fo near a friend and ſiſter happy in it: 

your harmony of liſe will be an inſtance how muck 
the choice of temper is preferable to beauty. 

While your ſoft hours in mutual kindneſs move, 

5 e reach, by virtues: what I loſt by love.- 


Fd 
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ACT w. SCENE Mrs. Motherly's Houſe. 
| Enter Mrs. Motherly, meeting Myrtilla. 


been thefe ſix hours? 


| Myr. O madam ! I have ſuch a terrible ſtory to ; 


tell you! 
5 Math. A tory l Ods my life ! What have you done 


| With the Count's note of five hundred pounds I ſent 


yore! is it ſafe? is it good? is it eri! 
2 | | C6 | Myr. 


[Excunt, : 


Mur. 09 niece} where is it poſfible you can have 


60 THE PROVOE?*D HUSBAND: Or, 


Mr. Yes, yes, it is ſafe: but for its goodneſ 
mercy on us! I have been in a fair way to be hang d. 
about 2-1: 

- Moth. The dickens ! has this rogue of a Count 
 play'd us another trick then? 115 
Myr. You ſhall hear, madam; when I came to 
Mr. Cath, the -banker's, and ſhew'd him his note for 
five hundred pounds, 4 — to the Count, or order, 
in two months, e look'd earneſtly upon it, and 
deſir'd me to ſtep into the inner room, while he exa- 
min'd his books after I had ftaid about ten 
minutes, he came in to me claps to the door, 
hes + charges me with a conſtable for forger | 

Moth. Ah! poor foul ! and how did 1 get off ? 
- Myr. While I was ready to fink in this condition, 
I boon Fl him. to have a r tience, till I could 
fend. or Mr.” Manly, whom he knew to be a gentle- 
man of worth and honour, and who, I was ſure, 
would convince him, whatever fraud might be in the 
note, that I was myſelf an innocent, a abus'd woman 
—— and as good luck would have it, in leſs than half 
an hour Mr. Manly eame ſo, without mincing the 
matter, I fairly told him upon what deſign the Count 
| þad lodg'd that note in your hands, and in ſhort, laid 
open the whole ſcheme he had drawn us into to make 
aur fortune. 

Meath. The devil y ou did! : 15 

Myr. Why how do you think 1 it was poſſible I could 
any otherways make Mr. Manly my friend, to help 


me out of the ſcrape I was in? To conclude, he ſoon 


made Mr. Caſh eaſy, and ſent away the conſtable; 
nay farther promis'd me, if I would truſt the note in 
his hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid 
before it was due, and at the ſame time would give. 
me an ample revenge upon the count; ſo that all 
you have to conſider now, madam, is, whether 
Foo. think yourſelf ſafer 1 in the Count' , or r Mr. 
87 3 
* Nay, nay, child ; N is no ee in the 
matter! Mr. Manly may be a friend indeed, if any 
thing in our power can make him ſo. | 
* Well, madam, LA now - pray, how ſtand 
1 matters 
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matters at home here? What has the Count done with 
the ladies ? SPAS THOR ia ad A 
Moth. Why every thing he has a mind to do, by 

u 


this time, I N. He is in as high favour wi 
miſs as he is with my lady. e e eee 
Myr. Pray, where are the ladies?s 
4 Math. Rattling abroad in their own coach, and the 
well-bred Count along with them: © they have been 
© ſcouring all the ſhops in town over, buying fine 
things and new cloaths, from morning to night :? 
they have made one voyage already, and have 
brought home ſuch a cargo of baubles and trumpery 
 ——Mercy on the poor man that's to pay for them! 

© Myr. Did not the young ſq uire go with them? 
© Moth, No, no; miſs aid. truly he would but 
_ © diſgrace their party: ſo they even left him aſleep by 
„„ —— ilenn nat INS nets. 
_ Myr. Has not the young ſquire aſk'd after me all 
I while? for I had a — of an aſſignation with 


Mob. O yes! he has been in a bitter taking about 
it. At laſt his diſappointment grew ſo uneaſy, that 
he fell a crying; ſo to quiet him, I ſent one of the 
maids and John Moody abroad with him, to ſhew him 
— the lions, and the monument. Ods me! there 
he is, juſt come home again —-— you may have buſi- 
neſs with him - ſo I'll even turn you together. [ Exit. 
L Enter Squire Richard. 3 
gu. Rich. Soah! ſoah! Mrs. Myrtilla, wheere 
han yow been all this day, forſooth7 
Myr. Nay, if you go to that, *ſquire, where have 
YOU Hd WARE ih und oanro had ack Gate non 
*Squ. Rich. Why, when I fun' at yow were no 
loikly to come whoam; I were ready to hong myſel— 
ſo John Moody, and I, and one o' your laſſes have 
been Lord knows where a ſeeing o 
c ay ; he 
Mr. Well, and pra what have you ſeen, fir? 
*$qu. Rich. Fleſh! I cawnt tell, not I——ſeen 
every thing, I think. Firſt there we went & top 
o' the what-d'ye-call-it ? there, the great huge 
ſtone poſt, up the rawnd and rawnd ſtairs, that twine 
and twine about, juſt an as thof it were a cork-ſcrew, 


, Myr. 
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_ Myr. O, the monument! well, and was dos it 
fige fight, from the top of it? 
dyn. Rich. Si 7 miſs! I know no ——1 faw 

nowght but ſmoak and brick houſen, and ſteeple 

tops——then there bi ſuch a mortal ting-tang - 
delle, and rumblin carts and coaches, and 
the folks under one wells ſo ſmall, and made fach 
a hum, and a bux, it put me in mind of my mother's 
great glaſs bee - hive, in our garden in the country, 
* Tthink, maſter, you give a very good account 
* 
Sgu. Rich. Ay! but I did no" like it: for m 
—y head begun to turn ſo — — me 
daun ſtairs agen, like a round trencher.. 
12 Well! bat this was not all you ſaw, 1 ſup- 
g | 
1 1. Rich. Noa! nap we went after that, and ſaw 
the ions; and I liked them better by hawlf; they 
are pure grim devils; hoh, hoh! I touke a ſtick, 
and gave one of them ſuch a poke o'the noaſe 
I believe he would ha' ſna my head off, an he 
„ ee eddie hoh! hoh! 
! u and I go* abroad, 
11 K. ſhew you prettier —— an theſe——there's a 
maſquerade to-morrow. 
gu. Rich. O laud! ay! they ſay that's a pure ching 


ſor merry- andrews, an thofe ſort of comical mum- 


mers-——and the Count tells me, that there lads and 
| lafles may j 3 's their tails, and eat, and drink, without 
grudging, A night lung, | 
Myr. What would you fay-. now, if I ſhould ger 
you a ticket, and go along with you? + 
*Squ. Rich. Ah dear! | | 
Mer. But have a care, *ſquire, the fine Wa der 
are wertivly — 8 AI ; look well to your heart, or 
Ads me ! they'll whip it up, in the trip of a minute. 
1. Rich, Ay, but they cawnt thoo ſoa let 
um wok to themſelves,” an? ony of um falls in love 
with me——mayhap they had as good be quiet, 
Mr. Why fare you would not refuſe a fine lady, 
would you? 
gu. "Rich. Ay, but TO tho unleſs i it were — 
ons. at] know of, 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 64 


Mr Oh! ho! then you have left ann 
the country, I find? 

Sgu. Rieb. Noa, noa, my heart——ch—my heart 
e'ent awt o'this room. 

Myr. Iam glad you have it about you, however. 

gu. Rich. Nay, mayhap not ſoa noather; lome- 
_ elſe may have it, at yow little think of. 

Fo oh I can't imagine what you mean! 


u. Rich, Noa | why doant yow know how many 


folks there is in this room, naw ?. | 

Myr. Very fine, maſter, I ſee you have learnt the 
town gallantry already, - 

*Squ. Rich. Why doan't you believe "at I have a 
| kindneſs for yow then? 
Jang Ä Fy! fy! maſter, how you talk bead you 

are too young to think of a wife. 

gu. Rich. Ay! 1111 I caunt —_ thinking o yow, 
. 1 fure, fir, you don' pretend 

ow! why ſure, t to 
think of me in a diſhonourable 32 


*$qu. Rich. Nay, that's as yow ſee al $6 did 


no' think at 


yow would ha? thowght of me for a huſ- 


band, mayhap; unleſs I had means in my own 


hands; and feyther allows me but hawlf a crown a 
week, as yet a while. 


Myr. Oh when 1 like any body, 0 nor want of 


— make me refuſe them. 
zu. Rich. Well, that's juſt my . now; for an 
x like a girl, miſe, 1 would take her in bes frac. 


Myr. Ay, maſter, now you ſpeak like a man of | 


| honour : this ſhews ſomething of a true in you. 
wy when you will. 


and my aunt with him. 


gu. Nieb. A devil rive *em; what do they ne 


naw for ? 


Myr. When you and I get W you 


mall ſee what I'Il ſay to you. 
* Rich. Well, hands upon't then — 


. Rich. One buſs, and a bargain, [Kiſſes her. = 


_ 
N 
1 


*$qu. Rich. Ay, and a true heart you'l me z 
Myr. Huſh! huſh! here's your para come home, 
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Ads wauntlikins ! as ſoft and plump as a marrow pud- 


ding. [ Exeunt ſeverally, _ . 


- Enter Sir Francis Wronghead, and. Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir Fran. What! my wife and daughter abroad, 
fax you? 

Moth. O dear fir, they have been. mighty buſy all 
the day longs they juſt came home OP * a wort 
dinner, and ſo went out again. 

Sir Fran. Well, well, L ſhan't ſtay ſax per for” em, 
I can tell 'em that: for, od's-heart! 1 — nad no: 
thing ! in me but a toaſt and tankard ſince morni : 

Meth. I am afraid, fir, theſe late parliament ours 
won't agree with you. 

Sir Fran. Why truly, Mrs: Motherly, they don't 
do right with us country gentlemen ; to loſe one meal 
out of three is a hard tax upon a good ſtomach. 

Moth. It is fo, indeed, ſir. | 
Sir Fran. But hawſomever, Mrs. Motherly, when 
we conſider, that what we ſuffer is for the wood of our 

countr/ | 
Moth. Why truly, bas that i is ſomething. 
Sir Fran. O! there's a great deal to be ſaid for't 
—— the good of one's country is above all things 
2a true-hearted Engliſhman thinks nothing too 
much for it I have heard of ſome honeſt gen- 

tlemen ſo very zealous, that for the good of their 
country——they would ſometimes go to dinner at 
midnight, wy 
Mob. O the acid bf em ſure their country 
muſt have a vaſt eſteem for them; | 


Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly they are 


ſo reſpected when they come home to their boroughs 
after a ſeſſion, and ſo belov'd that their. country 
en ge and dine with them every day in the 
wee 

- Moth, Dering what a fine thing 'tis to be lo po- 
pulous 
Sir Fran. It is a great comfort, indeed ! and I can 
7 5 you, you are a good ſenſible woman, Mrs. Moe 
therly. 
Moth. O dear fr, your honour s pleavd to com- 
nn i i 


— 


1 bir Fran, 
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Sir Fran. No, no; I ſee TW know how to value 
people of conſequence. | | 
Moth. Good lack ! here's company, fir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little ſomething *till the 
adies come home, fir? 


—9 Fran. Why troth, 1 don't think it would be 
amiſs, 
Meth. It ſhall be done in a moment, fir,” [Bxie. 8 
Enter Manly. _ 
. Sir Francis, your ſervant. 
Sir Fran, Couſin Manly! 


: Man. I am come to fee how the — goes on 
„ 
Sir Pres, Troth | all as . buſy as bees; I have 4 
been upon the wing ever fince agus o'clock. end 
morning. 
Man. By. your early hour, then, I app you 
a have been E your court to ſome of the rent 
men. 
Sir Fran. Why, faith l you have hit it, r 
I was advis'd'to loſe no time: ſo I een went ſtrait 
forward, to one wr man 1 had never ſeen in my 
Mar. Right! that was » doing buſineſs: but who had 
you got to introduce you?; a 
Sir Fran. Why, nobody —— 1 remember'd I had 
heard a wiſe man ſay My ſon, be ISIS 
troth ! I introduc'd myſelf. 
Man. As how, pray? ß 
Sir Fran. Why . ee dur 
lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis. Wron aſe you 
Bumper Hall, and member of parliament for the %oo ; 
rough of Guzzledown Sir, your humble ſervant, 
ſays my lord; thof I have not the honour to know 
your perſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt gen- 
tleman, and I am glad your borough has made 
choice of ſo worthy a repreſentative ; and fo, ſays he, 
Sir Francis, have you any ſervice to command me? 
Naw, couſin ! thoſe lan words, you may be ſure, gave 
me 0 ſmall encouragement. And — I know, fir, 
you have no extraor inary opinion of m pared; yet, 
I believe, you won't ſay-I miſt it naw & | 
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Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no cauſe. 
SOrir Fran. So when I found him ſo courteous ——— 
My lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha* troubled your 
lordſhip with buſineſs upon my firſt viſit; but ſince 
your lordſhip is pleas'd not to ſtand upon ceremony 
—— why truly, ſays I, I think naw is as good as ano- 
ther trims. |: e „ 
Man. Right! there you puſſi'd him home. 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, Thad a mind to let him ſee that 
I was none of your mealy-mouth'd ones. 5 
Man. Very good! 5 BF WITTY 
Sir Fran. So, in ſhort, my lord, ſays I, I have a 
good eltate——but——a——its a leetle awt at el- 
; and as I deſire to ſerve my king, as well as 
my country, I ſhall- be very willing to accept of a 
place at court, 8 8 1 e 
Man. 80, this was making ſhort work on't. 
Sir Fran, T'cod! I ſhot him flying, couſin: ſome 
of your hawlf-witted ones naw, would ha' humm'd 
and haw'd, and dangled a month or two after him, 
before they durſt open their mouths about a place, 
and mayhap, not ha' got it at laſt neither 
Man. Oh ! I'm glad you're ſo ſure on't. — - 
Si Fran. You | hear, couſin Sir Francis, 
ſays my lord, pray what ſort of a place may you 
beggars muſt not be chuſers ; but ony place, ſays I, 
about a thouſand a year, will be well enough to be 
doing with *till ſomething better falls in for I 
thowght it would not hook well to ſtond haggling 
Man. No, no, your buſine(s 
Sir Fran. Right! there's it ! ah couſin, I ſee you 
know the world! _— | ES 
Man, Yes, yes, one ſees more of it every day.— 
Well! but what ſaid my lord to all this 7 5 
Sir Fran, Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be glad to 
ſerve you any way that lies in my power; ſ@ he gave 
me a ſqueeze by the hond, as much as to ſay, Give 
_ yourſelf no trouble I'll do your buſineſs ; with 
that he turn'd him abawt to ſomebody, with- 4 _ 
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lour'd ribbon acroſs here, that look'd in my thoughts 
as if he came for a place too. 

Man. Ha! io, upon theſe hopes you are to make 
your fortune? 


Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's ony doubt 


of "7 
Man. Oh no, I have not the leaf doubt about it 


| for juſt as you have done, 1 made my fortune ten 


couſin. 


Man. Nor I neither, upon my faith, $10 og But 


you, perbaps, may have better fortune : for 1 ſup- 

poſe, my lord has heard of what importance you were 
is the debate to-day—You have been fince down at 

the houſe, I preſume! 

Sir Fran. O yes! I wonld not negleR the houſe 


for ever ſo much. 


Man. Well | and pray what hows they done there ? 


Sir Fras, Why, oth! 1 can's well tell you what 
they have done, but 1 can tell you what I did: an 


I think pretty well in the main 1 only e to 


make a little miſtake at laſt, indeed. 
s Man. How was that? R 
— Why, they were all got there jato * 
debate, about the good of the nation 
Iways for that, you 


Fo a 
and 


that, waunds ! I did no' well underſtand um: haw- 


|  ſomever I was convine'd, and fo. reſolv'd to vote 


right, according to my conſcience - ſo, when they 
dame to put the queſtion, as they call it—I don't 
knqw haw 'twas—but I doubt I * By: . when I 
would ha* cry'd No! 

Man. How came chat about? 


Sir Fran. Why, by a miſtake, as 1 tell 8 5 


there was a good-humour'd ſort of a gentleman, one 
Mr. Totherſde I. think they call him, that fat next 
me, -as ſoon as I had cry'd Ay! gives me a hearty 
ſhake by the hand Sir, ſays he, you are a man of 


honour, and a true Engliſhman! and I ſhould be proud 


to be better er acquainted with you and ſo with 9 0 


12 — 2 * 


K 


"Ov" Fr. Why, I never knew you had a place, | 


bat i in ſhort, 
the — were ſo — winded o' both ſides, 
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he takes me by the ſleeve, along with the crowd, inte 
the lobby——fo, I knew nowght — but od's-fleſh } ! 
I was got o' th' wrung fide the poſt——for I were 
told afterwards, I ſhould have ftaid where I was. 

Man. And fo, if you had not quite made your for- 
tune before, you have clenched it now Ah thou 
head of the Wrongheads! OS | [Afede. 
Sir Fran, Odſo H here's my lady come home at laſt 
E hope, couſin, you will be ſo kind as to take a fa- 
mily ſupper with us? 
Man. Another time, Sir Francis ; : but to-night I 0 
am engag d. 

Enter Lady Wronghead, Miſs Jenny, and” 
Count Baſſet. © 

La. Wrong. Couſin ! your ſervant; I hope you will | 
pardon my rudeneſs: but we have really been in ſuch 
a continual hurry here, that we have not had a leiſure | 
moment to return your laſt viſit, = 

Man. O madam ! I am a man of no ceremony; 
you ſee that has not hindered my coming again. 

La. Wrong. You. are infinitely obliging: wor 255 : 
redeem my credit with you. 

Man. At your OWN - time, ail: 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr. Manly, be ; 
it making people eaſy is the rule of good- breeding, 
he is certainly the beſt-bred man in the world. 


. Man. Soh ! I am not to drop my acquaintance, | 1 
find——1 am afraid, ſir, 1 thall 


grow vain bo ond your 
your opinion. 

C. Baf I don't know that, ir 5 but I am ſure, 
what you are pleas'd to ſay, makes me ſo. 
Man. The or Fenn ae, ne ever I met Þ 

with! 122 5 
La. Wrong. Lard l how ready his wit is! Aſide. 
Sir Fran. Pon t you think, ſir, the Count's ICS 
ih fine gentleman ?: 

Man. Ol among the ladies, certainly. | | 
Sir Fran. And yet he's as ſtout as a lion: 1 are 
wanue, he'll ſtorm any thing. . 
Man. Will he fo? "Way then, fr, take 
care of your citadel. 


3 Ah! you're a wag, couſin. 
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Man. I hope, ladies, the town air continues to agree 
with you ? 
Jienm. O perfectly well, ar! ! We have been a- 
broad in our new coach all day long—and we have 
bought an ocean of fine things. And to-morrow we 
go to the maſquerade! and on Friday to the play! 
and on Saturday to the opera! and on Sunday we are 
to be at the what - d' ye- call · it—aſſembly, and ſee the 
ladies play at quadrille, and picquet, and ombre, and 


hazard, and baſſet! And on Monday we are to ſee 
the king ! ! and ſo on Tueſday 


La. Wrong. Hold, hold, miſs ! 

Tm tongue run fo faſt, child ——you forget ' you 
now I brought you hither to learn modeſty. 

Man. Ves, yes! WE ſhe f Is improv d with a ven- 


1 —— 83 Afide. 
enny. Lawrd! mama, I am ſure I did not ſay any 


harm! and if one muſt not ſpeak in one's turn, one 


ſee. 


La. Wirengs | oO” my conſcience, this girl * ſo 
headſtron 


Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine wing ſpirit 
for you! Now tack it dawn an' you 14 s 2 


Jenny. All I ſaid, papa, was only | to entertain my 
coulin Manly. 


Man. My pretty dear, 1 am mightily e to 
you, 


' Fenny. Look you there now, madam. 
La. Wrong, Hold your tongue, I fa 


Fenm. [turning away and glowing. ] i declare it, I 
won't bear it: 


you, fir !—I know why ſhe does i it, well enough— * 
 [ Afide to the Count. 
C. 0, 


Huſh! huſh, my dear! don't be uneaſy at 
[ Aide. 


that! ſhe'!1 ſuſpeR us. 


enny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care—l don't 
| know but I have as much reaſon to ſuſpe& as ſhe— 
| tho' perhaps I'm not ſo fraid of her. 

C. Baſ. [Afide.) T'gad, if I don't keep a right 
and on my tit, here, ſhe'll run U with my pro- 
2 * before can bring it to bear. 


La. Wrong. 


you muſt not let 


may be kept under as "ug as one lives, for ought 1 


e is always a ſnubbing me before 


— 
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| him! The young harlot is certainly in love wick 
him: but I muſt not let them fee I think ſo — and 


| jealouſy of your ladyſhip, and I am forc'd 
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La. Wrong. [Afede] Perpetually hanging upon 


yet I can't bear it. Upon my life, Count, you'll 
ſpoil that forward girl— you ſhould enen 


her ſo. 
C. Baſ. Pardon me, madam, L was only adviſing 


| ber to obſerve what your ladyſhip faid to her. 


Man, Yes, truly her — have been ſome- 
thing particular. 42 
C. Baſ. In one med, madam, he has a1 


— — 


to encourage her, to blind it; will be bet 
ter to take no notice of her behaviour to 
me. 

La. Wrong. You are e right, I will be more 
cautious. Y Apart. 
" #4 Baſ. 3 at. the maſquerade, 
we may loſe her. 1 
La. Wreng. We ſhall be obſerv'd. Tl 
ſend you a note, and ſettle that affair | 
—— 20 on with the girl, and don't mind i 
me. 


| C. Ar I have been taking your part, my little 


a. W rong. Jenny! come hither, child ——— you 
muſt not be fo haſty, my dr Iaiy adviſe 


| you! 5 your good. 


. Yes, mama; but when I am told of a 


als eiae company, it 1 9 80 makes me worſe, 


you know. 
Mar. If I have any Gall in the fair 5 miſs, 

and her mama, have only quarell'd, becauſe they 

are both of a mind. This facetious Count ſeems 


to have made a very genteel ſtep into the family. 


Enter Myrtilla. Manly talks 3 with her. 


La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what news 


have you brought us, from Weſtminſter, to-day ? 
Sir Fran. News, madam? I' cod! I have ſome _ 


Land ſuch as does not come every day, I can tell 
you" — A word in your ear I have got a 


promiſe 
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promiſe of a place at court of a thouſand pawnds 2 
year, already, 


La. Wrong. Have you ſo, ſir? And pray who 
may you thank for it? Now! who's in the right? 


Is not this better, than throwing ſo much away, 
after a ſtinking pack of fox-hounds, in the country ? 
Now your family may be the better for it! 


Sir Fran, Nay! that's what perſuaded me to 


come up, my dove. 

La. Wrong. Migh well 

have another hundr * aw: 
Sir Fran. 5 child ? Waunds ! you have had 


one hundred this morning, pray what's become of 


that, my dear? 


La. Wrong. What's become of it? why PII ſhew 


you, my love !—Jenny! have you the bills about 
you ? 


Jenny. Ves, mama. 


La. Wrong. What's 8 of it ? why laid ont, 
my dear, with fifty more to it, that I was fore'd to 


| borrow of the Count here. 


Fenny. Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hardly 


do neither — There's th* account. 
Sie Fran. [turning over the bills.] Let's ſee! let's 
ſee ! what the devil have we got here? 

Man. Then you have ſounded your aunt,” | 
you ſay, and the readily comes into all If 
propos d to you ?F*”$o 
Mr. Sir, I'll anſwer, with my life, me 
is moſt thankfully yours in every article: þ - 


ſhe mightily: deſires to ſee you, fir, Apart. 


Man. I am home, directly: bring 
her to my don a halt an hour; and if ſne 
makes good what you tell me, you ſhall - 
both find your account in it. 3 
 Mhyr. Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 


| £5 From OU-difot be nothing but 


9 


toys and trinkets, and fans, and clock-ftockings, by 


Wholeſale. 


La. Wrong. There' s nothing but what's proper, and 


"yr ur credit, Sir Francis 


- Nay, you ſee, I 


o good a houſewife, that in nevelacies for myſelf, 


I 9 ſcarce laid out a — 


3 | 


= come — let me 
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Sir Fran. No, by my troth, ſo it ſeems 3 for the 
devil oꝰ one thing's here, chat I can ſee os have any 


occaſion for! 


La. Wrong. My dear! do you think I came hither 
to live out of the faſhion ? why the greateſt diſtinc- 
tion of a fine lady in this town is in the e of 
pretty things that ſhe has no occaſion „ 

Jenny. Sure, papa, could you imagine, that women 
of quality wanted nothing but ſtays and petticoats? 

La. Wron cops Now, that is ſo like him 

Man. the family comes on ei. [{fede. 

La. Fong. Lard ! if men were always to govern, 
what dowdies would they reduce their wives to? 

Sir Fran. An hundred pounds in the morning, and 
want another afore night! Waunds and fire]! the 
$22 mayor of London could not hold it at this 
rate 


Man. O! 8 feel it, fir 2... ne 6h [dfede. 


La. Wrong, My dear, you ſeem uneaſy: let me 


have the hundred pounds, and compoſe your ſelf. 


Sir Fran. Compoſe the devil, madam! why do 
you conſider what a hundred: pounds a day comes to 


in a year? 


La. Wrong. My life, if I account with you- from 
one day to another, that's really all that my head 1s 
able to bear at a time But I'll tell you what I 


| conſider —— I conſider, that my advice has got you 


a thouſand pounds a year this morning —— That, 


now, methinks you might conſider, ſir. 


Sir Fran. A thouſand a year! Waunds, madam, 


but I have not touch'd a penny of it yet! 


Man. Nor never will, I'll anſwer for him. [4fde. 
Enter *Squire Richard. : 
Seu. Rich, Feyther, and you doan't come devi 


the meat will be coal d an I'd fain pick a bit with | 


ou. 
a La. Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis ! you are not go- 
ing to ſup 8 yourſelf! - 
Sir Fran. No, but I'm going to dine by myſelf, 
and that's pretty near the matter, madam. . 
La. Wrong. Had not you as good ſtay a little, my 


dear? we ſhall all eat in a hour; and I was 


EX — 


. „ 


_ for it! 
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thinking to aſk my coukn Manly to take a An 
morſel with 55 0 . 

Sir Fran. Nay, my c 8 company, 
I don't care if is ride a Jay? 8 NCT 
ing. 

Man, By no means, Sir Francis: I am going upon 
_ alittle buſineſs. 

Sir Fran, Well, fir, I know you don't love com- 
pliments. 

Man. You'll excuſe me, madam —— 45 

La. 114 1d sines you have buſineſs, fir — —- 

| [Exit Manly, 

: Mrs. Motherly. 
i "a Mrs. Motherly.! you were ſaying this morning, 
you had ſome very fine lace to ſhow me.. can't I 
tee i it now ? + | | - {Sir Francis fares. 

Math. Why, really, madam, I had made a ſort of 

a promiſe, to let the counteſs of Nicely have the 
| Fern fight of 2 for the birth-day : but YOu ur: 

1 

a. Wrong . O! I Ks, if T don't ſee it before her. 
gu. Rich. Woan't you goa, feyther? ) 

Sir Fran, Waunds! Jad, I tall ha” noa Apart, 
Romach at this rate! 

Moth. Well, madam, though I fa it, "is the ſweet - 
ef pattern that ever came over — and for ene 
no cobweb comes up to it! 

Sir Fran. Ods guts and gizzard, madam! Lace as 
fine as a cobweb! why, what the devil's that to coſt 
now ? 


2 Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of 1 it, ma- 


La. Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he 
is not to wear it. 


Sir F ran. F leſh, madam, but I ſuppoſe I am to pay 


La. V rong. No doubt on't! Think of your thou- 
ſand a year, and who got it you, go! eat your din- 
ner, and be thankful, go. [Driving bin to the ber. i Þ 

A Mrs. Motherly. 

Exit. La. Wronghead avith Mrs. Motherly y. 

Vir * Very tine! _ I mun faſt, till I 
am 


A DI 
— — —— 


SS a 


: ata ſhort warning ? 


couſin you know; hell do vor 
at che ſame ame. | 
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am almoſt famiſh'd for the good of my country; white 


madam is laying me out an hundred pounds a-daß 


in lace, as fine as 'a cobweb, for the honour: of my 
Family | Ods-fleſh! things had need go well, at this 
rate! 

* Rieb. Nay, nay, —— come feyther. 

[Ex. Sir Fran. and Squ. Rich, 
| Enter Mrs. Motherly, 

| Meh, Madam, my lady deſires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come and aſſiſt her fancy, in ſome of 
ene new laces, 

C. Baſ. Wen wait upon her. 


. Mrs. Moth. 
enny. 801 1 told you how it t was! you ſee ſhe 


can't bear to leave us together. 


C. Baſ. No matter, my dear: you know ſhe has 

aſ:'d me to ſtay ſupper: ſo, when your papa and 

ſhe are a-bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the 

Houſe again; then you may ſteal into her cham- 

_ and we'll have a pretty ſneaker of FEI to- 
ther. 

Legge. Ay, ay, madam, you may command: me any 


n 
. Well! that will be pure! | 
. Baſ. But you had beſt go to her alone, my life: 
It will look better if I come after you. 
Jenny. Ay, ſo it will: and to-morrow, you know 
at the maſq LINE. © And then ! —hey l O, PII have 


© a huſband ! ay, marry,'&c.' _ [Ex. ſinging. 
Myr. 80 fir | am not I very commode to you? 


c Baſ. Well, child! and don't you find your ac- 
count in it? Did not I tell you we might ſtill be of 
uſe to one another? 

Myr. Well, but how ſtands your affair with Miſs 
in the main? 

C. Ba/. O ſhe's mad for the maſquerade! it drives 


| like a nail, we want nothing now but a parſon, to 


clinch it. Did not your aunt fay ſhe eould bet one 


s chaplain is ther 
mels and mine, 


C. Baß. 


Myr. Ves, yes, my Lord Ten 
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C. Bo/. O! it's true! but where ſhall we appoint 


Him ? | 8 els | 
Myr. Why you know my lady N houſe is 
always open to the maſques upon a ball- night, be- 
fore they go to the Hay - Market. 
C. Baſ. Good. 


Myr. Now the doctor propoſes, we ſhould all come 


thither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, 
we may ſteal up into his chamber, he ſays, and there 
— crack he'll give us all a canonical 
commiſſion to go to bed together. 


C. Baſ. Admirable! Well, the devil fetch me, if 
T ſhall not be heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, 


child. EY | 
Myr. And may the black gentleman tuck me un- 
der his arm at the ſame time, if I ſhould not think 
myſelf oblig'd to you, as long as I live. . 
C. Baſ. One kiſs, for old acquaintance ſake ==—- 
I' gad I ſhall want to be buſy again! „ 
Mr. O you'll have one ſhortly that will find you 
employment. But I muſt run to my *ſquire. 7. 
3 


ble ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Wronghead. 
Myr. Yours, as in duty bound, moſt noble Coun 
Baſſet. „„ RO ws  [ Exit. Myr, 
C. Baſ. Why ay! Count! That title has been of 
ſome uſe to me indeed! not that I have any more 
pretence to it, than I have to a blue riband. Yet, I 


* 


have made a pretty conſiderable figure in life with 


it: I have loll'd in my own chariot, dealt at aſſem- 
blies, din'd with ambaſſadors, and 'made one at 
_ quadrille with the firſt women of quality But 

5 Tempora mutantur — ſince that damn'd 
ſquadron at White's have left me out of their laſt 
ſecret, I am reduc'd to trade upon my own flock 
of induſtry, and make my laſt puſh upon a wife: 


if my card comes up right (which 1 think can't 


fail) I ſhall once more cut a figure, and cock i 
Hat in the face of the beſt of them! for ſince our 
modern men of fortune are grown wiſe enough to be 
 harpers; I think ſharpers are fools, that don't take 

up the airs of men of quality. ide - 
e D 2 ACT: Y; 


4. And J to the ladies ſo your hum- 
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« 127 * W 2 4 bs 7 : WS # | XS OA 7 
ACT v. *SCENE Lord Townly's Hoſe. 

OM ru _ and Lady Grace. | 


7 Man, © \HERE's ſomething, . hangs 
| * upon your mind, to-day's. * it un- 
e fit to truſt me with it. 
Ia. Grace, Since you will know —— — my | 
© ſiſter then unhappy r 
Max. What of her ? F, 
La. Grace. I fear, is on the brink of run! 
Man. I am ſorry for it —— what has bop. 
« pen 8 
La. Grace. Nothing ſo very new! but the con- 
© tigual fepetition of it, at laſt has rais'd my brother 
to an intemperance, that I tremble at. 
Man. Have they had any words upon it? 
La. Grace. He has not ſeen her ſince yelter- 
* day. | 
Man. What! not at home all night! 1 
- * La. Grace: About five this morning, in ſhe.came ! 
but with ſuch looks, and ſuch an equipage of miſ- 
* ſortunes at her heels = what. can become 
- ot her 2;, >=: 
« Man, Has not my. lord ſeen her, ſay You t. 
La. Grace. No! he chang'd his bed laſt night 
l ſat with him alone till twelve, in expecta- 
t tion of her: but, when the clock ſtruck, he ſtarted 
from his chair, and grew incens'd to that degree, 
that had I not, 1 on my knees, diſſuaded him, 
* he had order'd the doors, that inſtant, to have been 


+ © lock'd againſt her! 


Man. How terrible is his ſituation? when the 
moſt juſtifiable ſeverities he can uſe a 1725 her, are 
liable to be the mirth of all the diſſolute card- 
tables in town ! 
La. Grace. Tis that, 1 know, has made him 
bear ſo long: but you, that feel for him, Mr. 
Manly, will aſſiſt nene his honour, and, if 

| * poſlible, 
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ble, preſerve his quiet! therefore I beg you 


n't leave the houſe, till one or both of nen 0 


. can be wrought to better temper. - 

Man How amiable is this concern in Wen 
La. Grace. For heaven's ſake don't mind me, 

© but think of ſomething to preſerve us all. 

Man. I ſhall not take the merit of obeying 
.Þ ur commands, madam, to ſerve my lord——— 


ut pray, madam, let me into all that." bas. paſt 


« ſince yelternight ? 
La. Grace. When my entreaties had pets d 


upon my lord, not to make a ſtory for the town, by 
ſo public a violence as ſhutting her at once out of 
his doors; he order'd the next apartment to my la- 


« dy's to be made ready for him —— while that was 
* doing—I1 try'd by all the little arts I was miſtreſs 
Jof, to amuſe him into temper; in ſhort, a filent 


»@ «a a. 


took our leaves, and parted to our 3 what his 


eyes. About five, as I told vou, I heard my lady at 
© the door; 16. I ſlipt on a gown, and ſat almoſt an 
© hour with her in her own chamber. 


Man. What ſaid the, when he did not fad my 
#"0"La. Grace... ON; ps 7 from being . ſhock'd or 


© alarm'd at it, that ſhe bleſt the occaſion l and ſaid, 
© that in her condition, the chat of a female friend 


o 
© was far ere to the beſt huſband's company un 
6 


the worl 


8 = 


inſenſibilitj ? 
© La, Grace, Nay, tis id! for though ſhe has 


her credit ev'n to breaking; ſhe rallied her own 
ſhe knows ſhe muſt undergo for them in ſuch ridi- 
ther been too ſtrong for her wit, ſhe had almoſt diſ- 


arm'd my anger. 
Mau. Her mind may have awolher caſt by. this 


„ „% 6. K „ 4 
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grief was all I could reduce him to— on this, we 


was, I imagine by m A for I ne'er clos'd my 


Man. Where has ſhe ſpirits to ſupport. ſo muck 


loſt every ſhilling ſhe had in the world, and ſtretch'd 
follies with ſuch vivacity, and painted the penance 


culous lights, that had not my concern for a bro- 
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* of anguiſh;; which their pride conceals from com- 
* pany. But pray, ' madam, | how could ſhe avoid 
coming down to dine? | 

Ta. Grace, O! ſhe took: care of that before ſhe 
© went'to bed; by ordering her woman, whenever ſue 
< was aſk d for, to ſay ſhe was not well. 

Man. You have ſeen her fince ſhe was up, I. 
* preſume? © 
L. Grace. Up! Lqueſtion whether he be awake 

6 
72 * Max. Terrible! what a sgure does ſhe make 
now l That nature ſhould throw away ſo much beau- 
: oe a creature, to make fucks; arty: uſe of. 
«. it | 
Eu. Grace. 0 fp! there is not a mors elegant 
©. beauty in town; when ſhe's dreſt. 
Max. In my eye, madam, tho that's early dreſt, 
has ten times her elegance. 

* La. Grace. But ſhe won't be long now, Lbelieve: 
for I think I ſee her chocolate going eee 
* Mn by | 
| $56) lire Frafty comm 16 Alg dere 
Man. Ae, Five a-clock in the akernoon,. for- 

* a lady of: quality's. breakfaſt, is an elegant hour, 

«© indeed! which, to ſhew her more os way of 
living too, I preſume ihe eats in her. bed. 

La. Grace. [To Mrs. DIGI And when the. 
is up, I would be glad the would let me come o 


her toll all, Mrs. Truſty. 
* Trufty, 1 will be dare to let her ladylis know, 
* madam. a [Sis Mrs, Truſty,” 


| Enter. a 3 f 
45 — Sir Francis Wronghead,, fir, defires to ſpeak 

wit you, 1 

. He comes unſeaſonably——what mall 1 do 
. with him? 

+ © La. Grace. O-fee him by all means, we mall have 
time enough; in the mean while, P11 ſtep in and 
* have. an oye upon my brother, Nay, nay, don't 
mind me you have buſineſs, — _ 


Man. You muſt be obe y d —— [ Retreating while 


< * Grace goes: EP . him to walk 1 


A JOURNEY TO LONDON. 75 


2 Serv ant.] I' 22 by this time his wiſe wor- 
p begins to find, that the balance of his journey to 
Lendon is on the wrong fide. [ Enter Sir Francis] Sir 
Francis, your ſervant; how came I ons the * of 
_ this extraordinary viſit? | 
Sir Fran, Ah! couſin! 
Man. Why that ſorrowful face, man ? 8 
Sir Fran. I have no friend alive but you ——- 
Man. I am ſorry for that but what's the mat- 
ter? 
Sir Fran. I have play'd the fool by this Journey, * 
ſee now for my bitter wife 11 = 
Man. What of her = 
Sir Fran, Is playing the devil ! 
Man. Why truly, that's a part that moſt of your 
fine ladies begin with, as ſoon as they get to London. 
Sir Fran, If I am a living man, :couſin, ſhe has 
made away with above. _ hundred and fifty pounds 
lance; yeſterday morning 
Man. Hah | I ſee a good houſewiſe will do great 
geal of work i in a little time. | 
Sir Fran, Worle do they call it? Fine work indeed! | 
Man. Well l but how do you mean, made away 
with it? What, ſhe has laid it 4 way be —— but 
J ſuppoſe you have an account 1 
Kr 33 Ves, yes, I have the. account iN. 
_ deed; but I mun needs ſay, it a very ens. 

Man. Pray let's hear. 

Sir Fran; Why, firſt, 1 let her have an 88 | 
and fifty, to get things handſome; about her, to let 
che world ſee that I was ſomebody ! and I thought 
that ſum was very genteel. 

Mes. Indeed I think ſo; and, in the country, 
might * ſerv'd her a twelve - month. 

Sir Fran, Why ſo it might but here i in chis ane 
tawn, forſooth! it could not get through four-and- 
twenty hours for, in half that time, it was all 
ſquandered away in baubles, and new-faſhion'd 
trumpery. 

Mas, 91 ſor ladies in London, Sir Francis, all 
thi might be neceſſary, + 


| Sir Fra. Nox de the plagee t the 4 
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vil o' one uſeful thin 1 fo I ſee for it, but two pair of 
lac'd ſhoes, and thoſe ſtond me in three paun three - 
ſhillings a pair too. 


- Man. Dear fir! this is nothin wo þ Why we have city 
wives here, that, while their man 1s ſelling three 


penny - worth of ſugar, will give you le pound for 


a ſhort apron. 


Sir Fran. Mercy on us! What a mortal pave” devil 
is a huſband ! © -- 


Man. Well, but 1 hope you have nothing elſe to 


complain of? 


Sir Fran. Ah! would 1 cela ſay ſo W et 
there's another hundred behind yet, that goes — 
to my heart than all that went before it. 

Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of? 

Str Fran, Troth, I am al moſt une to tell Yun 

Man. Out with it. 

Sir Fran. Why ſhe has been at an aſembly. 

Man, What, ſince I ſaw Jou! 1 thought you ha 
all ſupt at home laſt night? | 

Sir Fran. Why ſo we AA-Land all as merry as 
grigs I” cod ! my heart was ſo open, that I 
tols'd another hundred into her apron, to go out early 


this morning with — But the cloth was no ſooner 
taken away, than in comes my lady Townly here 


(—who between you and I—mum ! has had the devil 
to pay yonder—) with another rantipol dame of qua- 


lity, and out they muſt have her, they ſaid, to in- 


troduce her at my lady Noble's aſſembly forſooth— 
a few words, you may be ſure, made the b 
ſo, bawnee! and away they drive as if the evil hed 
got into the coach-box——ſo about four or five in the 


morning home comes madam, with her -eyes a 
foot deep in her head —and my hundred 
pounds leſt behind her at the hazard table. 


Man. All loſt at dice! 
Sir Fran. Every ſhilling 


tal, 


i 


W 


| heed puppies, and pale-fac'd w men o . 


Man. But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, after 
you found her ſo ill an houſewife of one A= ſo ſoon 


to truſt her with another ? 


dir Fran. n a 1. mun ſay that was panty 
. 
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my own fault: for if I had not been a blab of my 
— * I believe Te laſt hundred 3 have * 
ſavꝰ mor - 

Man. How 3 ; 
Sir Fran. Why, like an owl, as I was, out of 
good-will, forſooth, partly to keep her in humour, . 

muſt needs tell her of the thouſand pounds a year I had 

juſt got the promiſe of —T cod ! ſhe lays her 


claws upon it that moment——ſaid it was all owing 


to her advice, and truly ſhe would have her ſhare on't. 

Man. What, before you had it yourſelf? 

Sir Fran, Why ay! that's what I told her My 
dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt quar- 

ter on't this half year. 

Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 
deal of patience, and I really feel compaſſion for you. 
Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, couſin ; for 

I don't ſee that my wife's goodneſs is a bit the better | 
for bringing to London. 

Man. If you remember, I gave you a hint ofit. | 
Sir Fran. Why ay, it's true you did ſo: but the 
1 devil himſelf could not have believ'd ſhe woos have 

rid poſt to him. 
.- Mar. Sir, if you ſtay but a fortni ht in this town, 
you ml Oye every day ſee hundreds as faſt uf upon the gal. 
5 To: 

1577 Fran, Ah! this 13 is a baſe place indeed 
——waunds, if things ſhould happen to go wron 
with me at Weſtminſter, at this 118 how the den 
wall I keep out of a gaol? 5 

Man. Why truly, there ſeems to me © but « one way 
| to avoid it. 

Sir Fran. Ah ! would you, could tell me chat, 
couſinn, | 
Man. The way lies plain before you, fir ; ; the ſame 
road, that brought you hither will carry you ſafe home 
Again, 
wr rs Fran. Od's-fleſh ! couſin, what! and leave a 
thouſand pounds a year behind me 
Man. Pooh! pooh. leave any thing. behind | ou 
but your family; and you are a ſaver by it. 

4 "Bir Fun. * but conſider, _—_ ha; K ſcurvy 
Ds figure . 
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figure ſhall I make 1 in the country, if I come dawn 
withawt it! 


Man. You will HEY a much more lamentable 6 


Sure in a gaol without it. 


Sir Frau. May hap at yow. have no great opinion 
of it then, couſin > 
Man. Sir Francis, to do you the ſervice! of a real 
friend, I muſt ſpeak very ly to you: you don't 
yet ſee half the ruin that's before you | 

Sir Fran. Goode lack! how. may yo mean, couſin 2 

Man. In one word, your whole affairs ſtand thus 
h a week, you will loſe: your ſeat. at Weſtmin- 
K ar a' fortnight, my lady will run you into a 

dy keeping the. beſt. company——In four-and- 
= wed? wy daughter will run away with a 
ſhe yy not been uſed to better com- 


with a: 
to any 


caſt miſtreſs, becaufe he has not been u 


Six Fran. Pth! name o- goodneſs wh ſhould w. 
think all this : a a} 
Man. Becauſe Ehave proof of i itz. in ſhort, I er 
{| much of their ſecrets, i all this is not prevent 
ed tu-night, it will be out of your power to 40 f it to- 
Morrow moining. 


Sir Fran. Mercy upon us! frighten. eng 
Well, fir, I At bo 56 govern'd. by you: :: but what am: 
1 to do im this caſe? 


Man. I have not time here to give. you roper hs. 
ſtructions: but about eight this ewning,. I'll eall at. 
your lodgings; and there you ſhall have full eonvic- 


Serv. Si lord 2 ppg ith 
ir, ord de —_— to with you. 
Mar. III (hor Fa Kit E” 
Sir roy Bk Welt then 11 go firait home, naw. 
3 At eight. _— upon me. 
Sir 7. A der couſin} I hall be bound to yon. 
as long as I live. n what a terrible 
YO Jeveraly, P 
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The SCENE ohews to a Aue reed Lady e. 
244 uf up, walks to ber toilet, leaning on Mrs, Truſty. 


Tra . Dear madam, what mould make your lady- 
I out of order? 5 
4. Town, How is it poſſible to be well, where ane 
is 3 for want 4 e ? 5 
; ruſty. Dear me! it was fo Jon ore you run 
madam, I was in hopes your 4 ſhip had been fine finely 
com pos d. 
. Compos d! why, I have lain in an ion 
here! this houſe ia worſe than an inn with ten ſtage- 
coaches! What between my lord's impertinent peo- 
ple of buſineſs in à morning, and the intolerable 
thick ſhoes of footmen at noon, one has not a wink 
all night. 
25 . Indeed, madam, it's a great pity my lord 
can't be perſuaded into the hours of people of quality 
—— Though I muſt ſay that, madam, your ladyſhip 
is certainly the beſt matrimonial n er in town. 
La. Town. Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Truſty E 
I manage very ill! tor, ee all the power 
I have, by never being over- fond of my lord —- yet 
] want money infinite y oftner than he 3s willing to 
give it me. 
Truſy. Ah! if his Lordſhip could but be brought 
| to play himſelf, madam, then he might feel what it 
1s to want money. 
La. Town. Oh! don't talk of it! wo you. know 
that Lam undone, Trufſty? 
. Trufly. Mercy forbid, madam ! . - 
Ta. Town, Broke! ruin'd! lunder'd | ne ens 
ſtripp'd, even to a confiſcation of my laſt guinea. 
Trufty. You don't tell me ſo, madam! _ | 
La. Town.' And where to raiſe ten pounds i in the 
world what is to be done, Truſty ? 
Truftly. Truly, I wiſh-I were wiſe enough to tell 
. you, madam : but may be your ladyſhip may have a 
run of better fortune upon ſome of the good company 
that comes here to-night, 
La. Town, But I have not a angle guinea, to try 
wy fartune! 
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dam 
dam, if it is not too late 


ſomebody about this time? 


Poundage, a word with you quickly! 


34 THE PROVOK'D-HUSBAND ;'Or, 
Tru ruſty. Hah! that's a bad buſineſs indeed, ma- 
Adad! I have a thought in my head, ma- 


La. Town. Out with it quickly then, I beſeech 


77% Has not the ſteward ſomethin g of fifty 
pounds, madam, that you left in his hands, to pay 


La. Town. O! ay! I had forgot——'twas to 


a——what's his filthy name? 


Trufty. Now I remember, madam, 'twas to Mr. 


Luteſtring, your old mercer, that your ladyſhi 


turn'd off, about a year ago, becauſe he would tru 


Jou no longer. 


La. Town. The very wretch if he has not paid 
it, run quickly, dear Truſty, and bid him brin fg 
hither immediately- [Exit Truſty.] Well! 
mortal woman never had ſuch fortune! five! os. 
and nine, againſt poor ſeven for ever !——No! after 


that horrid bar of my chance, that Lady Wrong- 


head's fatal red fiſt upon the table, I ſaw it was im- 
poſſible, ever, to win another ſtake Sit up. all 


night! loſe all one's money ! dream of winning thou- 
fands! wake without a ſhilling ! and then——how 


like a hag I look ! In ſhort— the pleaſures of life 
are not worth this diforder! If it were not for ſhame 
now, I could almoſt think lady Grace's ſober ſcheme 
not quite ſo ridiculous If my wiſe lord could but 
hold his tongue for a week, tis odds but I ſhould hate 
the town in a fortnight—— But I will not be driven 


dut of it, that s poſitive! L[Truſty returns. 


Tray. O madam ! there is no bearing it! Mr. 


| Luteſtring was juſt let in at the door, as I came to the 
| ſtair-foot 3 and the ſteward is now Anal paying 


kim the money in the hall. 
La. Town. Run to the ſtair-caſe 1580 again 5 
and ſcream to him, that I muft ſpeak with him this 


|  Inftane, 8 [ Truſty runs out, and _ 5 


Trufty. Mr. Poundage——a hem! Mr 


Pound. N 1 aha come to {49 mew 
ſently. 15 e 4 


I 


9 here. 


fach haſte, 1 ſhould have paid it by this time 
the man's now writing a receipt below for it. 
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Trufty. Preſently won't do, man, you} 
muſt come this minute. : 
Pound. I am but juſt paying a little 
> without.” 
. Trufty. Cods my life! paying 0 ? | 


is the man diſtracted? Come here, I tell 
you, to my lady, this moment, quick! 


[Truſty returns. 
La. Town. Will the monſter come or no ? 


Truſty. Yes, I hear him now, madam, he is hob- 


| lin up as faſt as he can. 


a, Town. Don't let him come in. 1 will 


keep f ſuch a babbling about his — 103 


dun! is not able to bear him. 


t comes to the . an a mpg in his 
a * 4 


 Trufly. O! it's ol you are come, fir! where's 


che fitt y.pounds? 


Te Why: have: ii ie f if -you bed nge been in 


Trufty. No matter | my lady ſays, you muſt not pay 


— him with that money, there is not enough, it ſeems; 


there's a piſtole, and a guinea, that is not good, in it 


- —-— beſides, there is a miſtake in the accompt too 


m——[ T witching the bag from him.) But ſhe is not at 
leiſure to examine it now z ſo you muſt bid Mr. 
What-d'ye-call-um call another time. 


La. Town. What 1 1s all that noiſe ed 295i] 
* Pound. Why and it pleaſe your ladyſhip——— 


Ia. Town. Priythee ! don't plague me n but Fo 
do as you were order'd. 


Pound. Nay, what re! ladyſhip Sleakes, ap 


- [Exit Poundage. 
1 os. There they are, madam - Pours the mo- 


ney. out of the bag.) The pretty things——were ſo 
near falling inte \ baby tradeſman's hands, I proteſt 
it made me tremble for them fancy your lady- 


hip had as good give me that bad guinea, for luck's 
ſake——Thank you, madam. [Takes a guinea. 
La. Town, Why, I did not bid you take it. J 
7 "oe Led but your FRED look d as if you J | 
juſt 


ſomeſt creatures ! no words will fir them ! 


6% o araly all theſe ſort of f people | * 
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juſt going to bid me, and ſo I was willing to fave. you. 

he going. of ſpeaking, madam. 122 ' 

La. Town, Well | thou haſt deſerv'd it, and io; for- 
ence——but hark . be hear the man making a 
noiſe yonder ? tho” nk now we compound. 
for a little of his ill humour. tr yg 

Truſty. I'll liſten, . 

La. Town, Priythee do. Tr) vex-t0 the 4 

Truſty. Ay l they are at it, madam — 955 in a bitter 
paſſion with poor Poundage—— bleſs, me! I believe 
he'Il beat him — _ on us! how the wretch. 


ſwears | 


La. Town. And a fober citizen. 100 ! that's a 110 
ſhame ! : | 


Trufty, Hah | I think all's filent-of. a ſudden 
may be the porter has knock'd him down —— Il ſtep- 


and ſee [Fxit Truſty. 


La. Town. Thoſe trades-people are the trouble-- 


run returns. 

7; ruſty. ©. ANT undone! !. My lord 
has juſt bolted out upon the:man, and is hearing all 
his pitiful ſtory over if your Or: pleaſes to 
come hither, you may hear ; 
La. Town, No matter; it will come round pre- 


ſently: I ſhall have it all from my lord, without loſing: 


a word by the way, I'll warrant you. 
Trufty. O lud! madam! here's my lord juſt com- 


ing in. 


La. Tron. Do yon get out of the way then, [Exie, 


Fruſty.] Iam afraid I Want ſpirits but he will ſoon. 


give 'em me, 


Enter Lord 'Townly. Nb id 
wy Tax own. How comes it, 69: 7. that a tradeſt. 
man dares be clamorous in my _ for money due 
to him from you?; 
La, Town, You. don't. expect, my lord. that T 
mould anſwer for other people's impertinence } _ 
L. Teaun. I expect, madam, you ſhould. anſwer 


for your own extravaganees, that are the occaſion of 


it—T thought I had given you. money three months 5 
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* Town, Yes, but you ſee they u. never are to be 
ſatisfied. 


T. Town, Nor am I, 8 longer to be abus'd 
thus ! What's $. become of the laſt five hundred I gave 


v | 
La. Town. Sone 


L. Town, Gone |. what way, madam !' 


La. T. cu. Half the town over, I believe, by this 


time. 


preſſion, till is falls upon you 


La. Town In ſhort, my lord, if money is always | 
the ſubje@ of our converſation, I fliall make you no · 


anſwer. | 


L. Ten, Madam, madam.!: L will be heard, and 
_— make you anſwer. 


by i? 47 Make me !' then IL muſt tell you, my. 
lord, this is a language .I have not. been us'd to, and 


ee bear it. 


I. Town, Come !. come, madam, you hall lan 


a great deal more, before I part with you. 
La. Town. My lord, if you inſult me, you will 


have as much to bear on your fide; I can aſſure you, 
I. Town.. Pooh ! your ſpirit grows ridiculoys — 
yau have neither honour,. worth, or innocence to | ſup- 


n! 
La. Town: You'll find, at leaſt, I have reſent- 


ment! and do you look well to the provocation! 
IT. Town. After thoſe you have given me, made, 
tis almoſt infamous to talk with vu. 

La. Town. I ſcorn 4 imputation and your me- 


naces | the narrowneſs of out heart's your monitor! 
you are wounded ; you. 


tis there |. there, my lor 
have leſs to complain of than many huſbands of an 
equal rank to you. 


IL. Towns Death, 1 yau, preſume upon. 


- your corporal merit ! that your 45 s leſs tainted 


than your mind !: is it there! there alone an honeſt 
luſband can be injur'd 2. Have you not every other 

vice that can debaſe your birth, or ſtain the heart of 
woman ? I not your health, 2 beauty, huſband, 

fortune,. family diſclaim — nights conſum'd in 

| riot 


vs 7 * Tis well! 1 1 ſee- ruin will * no im- 
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| riot and extravagance ? The wanton does no more; 
if ſhe conceals her ſhame, does leſs: and ſire the 
diſſolute ayow'd, as ſorely wrongs. my honour and my 
quiet. 
La. Town. 1 ſhe, my lord, what ſort of wife might 
pleaſe you. 

L. Town. Ungrateful woman ! could you have 
ſeen yourſelf, you in yourſelf had ſeen her I am 
amaz'd our legiſlature has left no precedent of a di- 
vorce for this more viſible injury, this adultery of the 
mind, as well as that of the perſon! when a woman's 
whole heart is alienated to pleaſures I have no ſhare 

in, what is't to me, whether a black ace or a mor 
der'd coxcomb has poſſeſſion of it ? 

Ia. Town. If you have not found it yet, my lord, 

this is not the way to get Poſſeſion of mine, depend 
upon it. 

"” Town. That, madam, I have long deſpair'd of; * 
and ſince our happineſs cannot be mutual, tis fit 
that with our hearts our perſons too ſhould ſeparate— 
This houſe you ſleep no more in ! Though your con- 
tent might groſly feed upon the diſhonour of a huſ- 

band, yet my deſires would Rave ern the features 5 
of a wife. 
La. Town. Vids le, my lord, is N of the 
fame delicacy with your ſentiments of honour. 

L. Town, Madam, madam ! this is no time for 
compliments—T have done with you. 't 
La. Town. If we had never met, my lord, I had 

not broke my heart for it! but have a care | I may 
not, perhaps, be fo eafily recall'd as you imagine. 
Ii. Town. Recall'd !—Who's there ! [ Exter-a Ver- 
want.) Deſire my ſiſter and Mr. Manly to walk up. 
La. Town, My. lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe; 
but pray what indiſcretions have IJ committ „ that 
_ daily practiſed by a hundred other women der 
uality ? 
= 2 L. 4 Tis not the doh of ill wives, ma- 
dam, that makes the patience of a huſband leſs con- 
temptible : and tho' a bad one may be the beſt man's 
lot, yet he'll make a better figure in the world, that 
keeps his misfortunes out of doors, than he that 
tamely keeps her withig | 
- | © | Lo. IRA 
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La. Town, I don't know what figure you may 


make, my lord, but I ſhall have no reaſon to be 


aſham'd of mine, in whatever company I may meet 


you. . 

L. Town, Be ſparing of your ſpirit, madam, you'll 
need it to ſupport you. [ Eater Lady Grace, and Man- 
Iy.] Mr. Manly, I have an act of friendſhip to beg 
of you, which wants more apologies than words can 
mike $6944 512 Ve farts Free 3 oh 

Man. Then pray make none, my lord, that I may 
have the greater merit in obliging you. Te Lt 


I. Town. Siſter, I have the ſame excuſe to intreat 


of you too, „„ 
- La. Grace. To your requeſt, I beg, my lord. 
I. Town, Thus then——as you both were preſent 
at my ill-conſider'd marriage, I now deſire you each 
will be a witneſs of my determin'd ſeparation. —— 
I know, fir, ybur good-nature, and my fiſter's, muſt 
be ſhock'd at che office I impoſe on you! But, as I 
don't 'aſk your [juſtification of my cauſe, ſo I hope 
vou are conſcious—that an ill woman can't reproach 


you, if you are ſilent upon her ſide. 


Man. My lord, I never thought till now it could 


be difficult to 4 you. 
e Grace. e. | 

L. Town. For you, my lady Townly, I need not 
here repeat the provocations 1 my parting with you 
the world, I fear, is too well inform'd of them 
for the good lord, your dead father's ſake, I will ſtill 
ſupport you as his daughter As the lord Townly's 
wife, you have had every thing a fond huſband could 
beſtow, and (to our mutual ſhame I _ it) more 
than Jap y wives deſire — But thoſe indulgences 
muſt end ! State, equipage, and ſplendor but ill be- 
come the - vices that miſuſe em The decent ne- 
ceſſaries of life ſhall be ſupply'd—but not one article 
to luxury! Not even the coach that waits to carry 
you from hence, ſhall you ever uſe again ! Your ten- 
der aunt, my lady Lovemore, with tears, this morn- 
ing, has conſented to receive you; where if time and 
your condition bring you to a due reflection, your 


allowance ſhall be increas'd But, if you ſtill are 
> 1 75 ; hs laviſh 


] Heavens ! bw 1 tremble !* 


juſt. 


- puniſhment 
_ 16: fond of any tale that feeds its appetite of ſcandal : 
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laviſh: of your little, or pine for paſt licentious plea- 

fures, that little ſhall be leſs! nor will I call that 
foul my friend, that names you in my hearing! 
La. Grace, My heart bleeds for her!  [4fide. 
Z. Town. O Manly | look there | turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witneſs to my growing love! 
There was a time when 1 believ'd that form incapable 
of vice, or of decay! there I prepos'd the partner 


of an caſy home ! there! I for ever hop'd: to 


find a chearful companion, an agreeable | inti- 
mate, a faithful friend; a uſeful} help-mate, and a 
tender mother But oh! how bitter now the diſap- 
pointment! _ FEE VVT 

Man. The world is different in jits fenſe of happi- 
neſs: offended as you are, I'know you will ſtill be 


and, as I am conſcious ſeverities of this kind ſeldom 
fore you both es the leak When 14 d 
fore you both, acquit her of the leaſt ſuſpicion rais' d 
a= the Sp of my beck Therefore, when 
| d her conduct may be queſtioned, do her fame 
that juftices” .. "2656 4 $1312. 


., Seu, O fler 1 [Furs 16 La. Grace, weeping: 


T. Town. When I am fpoken of, "where without 
favour this action may be canvaſs'd, relate but half 


my provocations, and give me up to cenſure. [ Going. 


La. Town. Support me] ſave me! hide me from 


the world! [all ow Lady Grace's neck. 
T. Fown. [Returning. | 

| You have no ſhare in my reſentment, therefore, as 
you have liv'd in friendſhip with her, your parting 


may admit of gentler terms, than ſuit the honour of 
al Ie ta go outs 
Man. {Interpofing.) My lord; you muſt not, -ſhall 
not leave Web One moment's ſtay can do = 


A JOURNEY TO- LONDON, „„ 
eauſe no wrong! If looks can ſpeak the anguiſh of 
the heart, I'll anſwer with my: life there's ſomething 
labouring in her mind, that wouns re bear the hear- 
ing, might deſerve it. 
L. Town, Conſider! ſince we no more can meet, 
preſs not my ſtaying to inſult her. j 
La. Town. Yet ſtay, my lord the little I would | 
. ſay, will not deſerve an inſult; and undeſerv'd, I | | 
know your nature gives it not. But as you've call d — 
in friends to witneſs your reſentment, let them be | 4 
equal hearers of my laſt reply; | 
- : hi Town, I ſhan't refuſe you. that, madam—be it 1} 


io. 

La. n My lord, -you ever have Jain'd I 

wanted love 3 but as 2 ou Kind) have allow'd I never 
ave it to bag ge 3 ſo when you hear the ſtory of my | 

| pau gh you may ſtill complain - you wall not 

wonder ab. at my coldheſs. ' 5 
25. Graces PFs = HS dg, 


Wk — was your:dride, x 8 


gattering world hadtalk'd mo into beauty, Nd, ae 
5 = glaſs, my-youthful vanity- coofirm'd : wild with 
.|- that fame, I thought mankind my ſlaves, I tripmpt&: 
_ bo 3 all my pl was. their pain: 
* oven ſo equally incenüble to all, that when, 
0 facher commands enjpyn'd me to make choice 
of one, I even there declin'd the liberty he gave, 
and to his awn- election yielded up wy youth His 
tender care, my lord, directed. him to-you——Our 
wy vers 2 el but ſtill my heart was wedded to. 
— oy was power, command, ſoci 
neſo, 5 eaſures ! The huſban 
Wale to rule 1 — a vulgar law, which only the 
deform'd or meanly-ſpirited. obey'd Y I knew no 
direftor but my 1 ; no maſter, but my will! 
Bven you, my lord, ſometima o ereome - love, were 
pleas'd with my deli hts, nor then foreſaw this mad 
miſuſe of your indulgence——And, though I call 
myſelf ungrateful while L own.1 it, yet. as à truth, it 
| — Cannot. | 
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me: but when you think I have -atton'd my. follies 
a - perſuade" er a0 N brother.: 49.) forgive Me 


4 6th 


| eaſy voyages of I 
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cannot be deny'd— that kind indulgence: has un- 


done me! it added ſtrength to my habitual failings ; 


and in a heart thus warm in wild unthinking 50s: no 
wonder if the gentler ſenſe of love was loſt. 5 
Z. Town. 'O Manly ! where has * erea 3 
ture's heart been buried ! 4 Yi arte 
F 2.75 If yet recoverable how vaſt a trea- 1 1 
ure 1. 
La. Town. What I have ſaid, my lord, is not. my 
excuſe, but my confeſſion! My errors (give em, if 
ou pleaſe, a harder name) cannot be defended ! No! 
hat's in its nature wrong no words can palliate, no 
p ea can alter! What then remains in my condition, 
ut reſignation. to your pleaſure ? Time only can 


| W you of my future conduct: therefore, *till 
I have 


for pardon — The penance of a lonely contrite life 


'd an object of forgiveneſs, I dare not hope 


were little to the innocent; but to have.deſerv'd this 

ſeparation, will ſtrew perpetual thorns, upon my * 
W. OS s 
La. Grace. O happy, heavenly hearing?! 
La. Town. Siſter, farewel !' [ Ki/ing her, + 5% vir- 

from the ſhame 


at falls on 


„ L. Tonus. No, 1 your eres thus renoune' > 
this inſtant are forgotten! So. deep, ſo due a ſenſe of 
them, has made you what m eee wiſhes form'd, 
and ali my heart has figh'd- 

La. Town. [turning to Lady Grace. 4 How odious. 


does this goodneſs.m e me 


La. Grace, How amiable your -einkios = b 37 
I. Tonen. Long- 8 friends, that paſs : through 
e, receive but common - gladneſs 

in their meeting: but from a ſhipwreck ſav'd, we 
mingle tears wit our embraces ! a 
5 0 N Lady Townly. 

La. T „aun. What words! what love what amy 


can repay ſuch obligations ? 


T. Town, 1 buts 5 this delire to to pleaſe, your ; 
power 1s . L e 


| La. 1 
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1 Town, Oh! till this moment, never did I 
know, my lord, I had a heart to give you 

L. Town, By Heav'n, this yielding hand, when 
firſt it gave you to my wiſhes, preſented not a treaſure 
more defirable !——O Manly ! ſiſter ! as you have often 
HMar'd in my diſquiet, partake of my felicity ! my 
ne- born joy ! See here the bride of by deſires! this 
may be call'd my wedding- day |! 

'La. Grace. Sitter ! (for now Make that name is 
dearer to my heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
5 14g t that 3 to you. 

ong, and mutual may it flow - 
t L 7 own. To make our happineſs 6 es my 


dear, join here with me to give a hand, that amply 
will repay the obligation. 


La. Town. Siſter! a day like this 

La. Grace. Admits of no excuſe a8 8nd the general 

| Joy. [Grwes her hand to Manly. 
Man, A Joy like mine deſpairs of words to 

ſpeak i | 

T. Town. O Manly! how the name of friend en- 

dears the brother! [Embracing him. 


- Man. Your words, my lord, will warm me to de- 
ſerve them. _ 


Enter a Grads. | | 
Serv. ut 1 the apartments are full of he 
raders —— and fome ople of quality there deſire to 
ſee your lordſhi my lady. 


La. Town. thought, my. lord, your order had 
forbid this revelling? 

L. Town. No, my dear; Manly has deſir'd their 
admittance to-night, it ſeems, upon a particular oc- 
caſion — Say we will wait upon them inſtantly. 

[Exit Servant. 

La. Town, 1 ſhall be but ill company to them. 
I. Town, No matter: not to ſee them would on a 
| ſudden be too 8 Lady Grace will aſſiſt you 
to entertain them. 
La. Town, With her, my lord, I ſhall be always 
eaſy—— Siſter, to your unerring virtue 1 now commit 
the 8 of my future days 


Never 
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| Never the paths of pleaſure mote to tread, 
But where your guarded innocence, ſhall ld. 
For in the married ſtate, the world muſt own, 
Divided happineſs was never known. 
To make it mutual, nature points the way: | 
Let govern : gentle v wives obey. [Exennts 


© Th be SCENE ening to another apartment, diſcourrs 
© a great number of people in maſquerade, talking all 
together, and playing upon one another: Lady 
* * Wronghead as a ſhepheraefs ; Jenny as a nun; ; the 
Squire as a running -footman ; and the Count in 4 
© domino. After ſome time; Lord and Lady 'Town» 
* ly, with Lady Grace, enter to them unmaſt d. 


I. Town. 801 here's a great deal of company. 
La. Grace. A great many people, my lord, but 
© no company as you'll find — for here's one now, 
that ſeems to have a mind to entertain us. 
4 neo » after, Jome 2 Shine, » makes up to 
ady Townl7. 
«* Maſk. Well, rh lady Townly, fhan't we ſee 
7 5 by-and-by p | 
© La, Town. I don't know you; madam. 
* Maſe. Don't you, ſeriouſly ? [La @ /queaking fore. 
La. Town. Not I, indeed, + 
© Maſe, Well, that's charming! but can't you 
s. gael? 
* La. Town. Ves, I could gueſs wrong, I believe. 
© Maſe. That's what I'd have you do. 
* La. Town, But, madam, if I don't know you at 
© all, is not that as well? 
F Maſk. Ay, but you do know me. 
* La. Town. Dear ſiſter, take her off o my hands; 
© there's no bearing this. [Adart. 
La. Grace. I fancy I know you, madam. 
c 8 I fancy you don't: what makes you think 
ou do? 
"5h La. Grace. Becauſe I have heard you talk. 
| i Maſe. Ay, but you don't Enow my voice, I'm 
'« ſure; 


Ta. Grace. 
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La. Grace. There is ſomething in your wit and 

<humour, madam, ſo very much your own, it is im- 
poſſible you can be any body but my Lady Trifle. 


* Maſe. [Unmaſting.) Dear Lady Grace! thou art 
© a charming creature. 


La. Grace, Is there no body elſe we know here ? 
| © Maſe. O dear, yes! I have found out fifty al- 
© ready, 
- 4 Grace. Pray who are they ? 
. © Maſe. O. charming company! there's Lady Rom- 
2 ble—— Lady Riot Lady Kill-Care — Lady 
© Squander —— Lady Strip ST dy Pawn —— | 
and the Ducheſs of Single-Guinea. 37 
I. Town, Is not it hard, my dear! that 
people of ſenſe and probity, are ſometimes 
* forc'd to ſeem fond of ſuch company ? Apart. 
La. Town, My lord, it will always give 
* me pain to remember their acquaintance, | 
* but none to drop it immediately, one, 
© La. Grace. But you have given us no account of 
the men, madam. Are they 2 for any thing? 
* Maſe. O yes! you mult — always find out 
them by their endeavours to find out me, 
La. Grace. Pray, who are they ? js | 
« Maſk. Why, for your men of tip-top wit and 
leaſure about town, there's — my Lord Bite — 
Ye Lord Arch-Wag —— young Brazen- Wit —— Lord 
x : 1 —— Lord 8 — and 170 
Lord Mortga Then for your pretty fel - 
los MN, Go Sir Powder rob tes — 
Lord Lapwing — — Billy Magpye——Beau Fright- 
« ful Sir Paul Plaiſter-crown, and the Marquiſ 
« of Monkey-man. 
La. Grace. Right! and theſe are the fige gentle- 
men that never want elbow-room at an aſſembly. 
© Maſh. The reſt, I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry, hired 
© habits, are tradeſmen's wives, inns- of- court bar 
< Jews, and kept miſtreſſes. 
L. Town. An admirable collection! 
La. Grace. Well, of all our public diverſions, I 
am amaz'd how this that is ſo very expenſive, and 
* has ſo little to ſhew for it, can draw fo much com- 


pan to ether. 
Py IL. Town. 


= 


* 


8 
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I. Town. O! if it were not expenſive, the bet- 

ter ſort would not come into it: and becauſe mo- 
© ney can purchaſe a ticket, the common people ſcorn 
© to be kept out of it. 

„ Mat. Right, my lord. Poor Lady Grace! I 

1 ; * ſuppoſe you are under the ſame aſtoniſhment, that 

1 an opera ſhould draw ſa much mw company. 

1 La. Grace. Not at all, madam; it's an eaſier 

1 * matter ſure to gratify the ear, than the underſtand- 

# | © ing, But have 25 no notion, madam, of receiv- 

8 ing pleaſure and profit-at the ſame time ? \ 

'f - © Maſk. Oh! quite none! unleſs it be ſometimes 

© winning a great ſtake; laying down a wole, ſans 

© prendre, may come up.to the . pleaſure you 

© were ſpeaking of. 
I. Town. You ſeem attentive my dear? 

| © La. Town. Iam, my lord; and amaz d , 

at my own follies, fo ſtrongly Painted in ( Hart. 

another woman "Wha : 

La. Grace. But ſee, my lord, we had beſt adjourn 
our debate, I believe, for here are ſome maſks that 
* ſeem to have a mind to divert other people as well 
as themſelves. | 
IT. Town, The leaf we can do is to give them a 
clear ſtage then, 

+ Fs ep 25 maſks here, in Various charger. 

1 This was a favour extraordinary. 


| Enter Manly, 
8 Oh Manly! I thought we had loſt you. 5 
Man. I aſk pardon, my lord; but I have been 
g oblig' d to look a little after my country family. 
I. Town, Well, pray, what have you done with 
them? 
Man. They are all in the houſe here, amon the 
* maſks, my lord; if your lordſhip has curioſity 
* enough to ſtep into a lower apartment, in three 
1 minutes PII = 2 ou an ample account of them. 
© L. Town. O by all means: we will wait upon 
you. Ie 3 ſhuts upon the maſks to a ſmaller | 


apartment. 


„ 08 


Manly re- enters, with Sir Francis Wron ghead. 
. bir Fran. Well, coulin, you * * my 55 
8 . 
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kate ſtand an end! waunds! if what you tell me be 
true, I'll ſtuff my whole family into a ſtage- coach, 

and trundle them into the country again on Monday 
morning. 

Man. Stick to that, ſir, and we may yet find a 
way to redeem all: in the mean time, 2 7 yourſelf 
behind this ſcreen, and for the truth of what I have 
told you, take the evidence of your own ſenſes: but 
be ſure you keep cloſe till I give you the ſignal, 

Sir Fran, Sir, I'll warrant you — Ah! m 
lady! my lady Wronghead! what a bitter buſineſs 
have you drawn me into! 

Man. Huſh! to 255 poſt; here comes one couple 
already. 

Isdir Francis retires Behind the ſcreen. Ex. Man, 

Enter Myrtilla,  vith *Squire Richard. 

Su. Rich. What! is this the doctor's nber 05 

Myr. Ves, yes; ſpeak ſoftly. 
| 55 1. Rich. Well, but 4 iy is he ? 

5 5 He'll be ready for us preſently, but he ſays 
he cannot do us the good turn without witneſſes: ſo, 
- when the Count and your ſiſter come, you KROW, he 
 and,you may be fathers for one another. 


. Rich. Well, well, tit for tat! ay, ay, that will 
be friendly. 


Myr. And ſee! here they come. 
Enter Count Baſlet, and Miſs Jenny. 
C. Baſ. So, fo, here's your W and his bride, 
beſos us, my dear. 
enny. Well, I vow, my heart's at my mouth till ! 
I thought I ſhould never have got rid of mama! but 
while ſhe ſtood gaping upon the dance, I gave her 
the ſlip !—lawd ut feel how it beats here, 
C. Baſ. O the pretty fAlutterer! I proteſt, my. dear, | 
you have put mine into the ſame I ey 
FJFienm. Ah! you ſay fo ——— but let's. ſee now | 
— — O lud! I vow it thumps purely 


»- 


wal: well, I ſee it will do, and ſo where's the parſon ? 
C. Baſ. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be ſo good as to 
ſce if the doctor's ready for us? 
Mr. He only ſtaid for you, lr: PI fetch him im- 
mediately. 2g [Ex. Myr. 


Je uny. 
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Jenny. Pray, fir, am nct I to take place of mama, 
when I'm a counteſs ? 

C. Baſ. No doubt ont, my dear. 

Jenny. Oh lud! how her back will be up then, 
when the meets me at an aſſembly! or you and Tin 
our coach and fix, at Hyde-Park together! ; 

C. Baſ. Ay! or when ſhe hears the 'box-keepers, 
at an opera, call out —— The Counteſs: of Baſſet's 
ſervants! |” 

Jenny. Well, J ſay it, that will be delicious! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine gentleman with a ftar 
and a what-d'ye-callum ribbon, lead me to my chair, 


With his hat under his arm all the way! Hold up, ſays 


the chairman; and ſo, ſays I, My by your humble. 
ſervant, 1 ſuppoſe, madam, ſays he, we fhall ſee 


| you at my lady Quadrille's! Ay, ay, to be ſure, my 
lord, fays I 


So in ſwops me, with my ſtuff' d 
up to my forchead! and away they trot, ſwing! ſwang! 
with my toſſils dangling, and my flambeaux blazing, 


and —.— O! it's a charming thing to be a woman 


of quality! | 
C. Baſ. Well! Thee that plainly, my dear, there's 
ne'er a duchels of em all will become an equipage, 
hke you. 
Tenny. Well, well, do you find equipage, and III 
find airs, I warrant you. [Sings. 


8 What tho” they c call me country laſs, 
© Tread it plainly in my glaſs, 
That for a ducheſs I 2, ht paſs: 
O, could I ſee the day! 
* Wou'd fortune but attend my OY 
At park, at play, at ring and ball, 
« Pd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
Wich a ſtand 1 elear the way. 


N Sarraunided” by a crowd of beaux, 
With ſmart toupees, and powder d cloaths, 
At rivals I'll turn up my 1 


O, coud I fee the day! | 


* 


2-4 


© = merrieſt game that ever I ſaw in my li 
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I'll dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 
© Shall make ſome lord, or duke, my prize; 
And then, O! how I'll tyrannize, 75 
With a ſtand by — clear the way. 
III. 
* O! then for ev'ry new delight, 
For equipage and diamonds bright, 
* Quadrille, and plays, and balls, all night; 
O, could I ſee the day: 
Of love and joy ['d take my fill, 
© The tedious hours of life to kill, 
In every thing I'd have my will, 
* With a ſtand Reg: the way, 


Som. Rich. Troth ! I think this maſ nerading” $ the 
6 thof' in my 
mind, and there were but a little wreſtling, or cudgel- 
playing naw, it would help it hugely !——but woe 
. a-rope makes the parſon ſtay ſo? 
C. Ba/. Oh! here he comes, I believe. 
| Enter Myrtilla, auith a Conſtable. 5 

. | Conds: NN madam, pray which is the party that 

wants a ice of my office here ? 

; on # hat's the gentleman. [ Painting ta the Count. 
Peg 6355 Hey-day! what! in maſquerade, doctor? 
Conf. Door! Sir, I believe you have miſtaken 

your man: but if you are called Count Baſſat, I have 

a billet-doux in my hand for you, that will ſet you 

right preſently. 

C. Baſ. What the devil's the meaning of all this? 

Coat. Ouly my Lord Chief Jeſtice“ $ warrant 6 

you for forgery, ſir. 

4 Baſ. Blood and thunder! 
Canft. And fo, fir, if you pleaſe to pull off your 
fool's frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next 


Juſtice of peace immediately. 


Jenny. O dear me KT ag the matter ? Tr embling. 
Rigs no Oh! nothing, only a maſquer ing frolic, 
e 
5 Rich. Oh ho! is that all? 735 
Sir Fran, No, firrah | that is not all. 
{Sir Pran. coming /oftly behind the ' Squire, knocks 
him aps with his cane, 


E 2 Enter 
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Enter Manly. 
"Sew Rich. © awd! O lawd! he has beaten my | 
brains out! 
Man. Hold, hold, Sir Francis, have a little mercy 


upon my poor godſon, pray ſir. 


Sir Fran. Wear en couſin, I han't patience, | 
C. Baſ. Manly! nay, then I am blown to the devil. 


ow 
22 Rich. O my head ! my head! 
Enter Lady Wronghead. 
2 Wrong. What's the matter here, gentlemen ? 
for heaven's ſake! what, are you ane wy chil- 


dren? 


Conſt. No, no, modem, : no murther! only a little 


fuſpicion of felony, that's all. 


Sir Fran. To Jenny] And for you F Mrs. Hot-upon't, 


I could find it in my heart to make you wear that 
habit as long as you live, you jade you. Do you 


know, huſſy, that you were within two minutes of 
marrying a pick-pocket ? 5 4 
C. Baſ. So, fo, all's out, I find. [46 de. 
 Fenny. O the mercy !—why pray, papa, is not the 


Count a man of quality then? 


Sir Fran. O yes! one of the unhang'd ones, ir 


ſeems. 


La. Wrong. [Afide] Married! O the confident thin = 


there was his urgent buſineſs then —— lighted for 
| her! I han't patience! - 


and for ought I know, 
I have been all this while making a friendſhip with - 


a highwayman ! 


Man. Mr. Conſtable! eue that door there. 

Sir Fran. Ah my lad 7 my lady! this comes of 
your journey to London! but now Pll have a frolic 
of my own, madam ; therefore pack up your trum- 
pery this ver night,” for the moment my horſes are 
able to crawl, you and your brats ſhall make a Jour- 
ney into the country again. 


La. Wrong. Indeed you are We Sir Francis 


I ſhall not fir out of town yet, J promiſe you. 


Sir Fran. Not ſtir! waunds! madam — 
Man. Hold, fir—if you'll give me leave a little— 
I fancy E ſhall prevail with my Indy to think better 
on't, 
Sir Fr ran. 
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Sir Fran. Ah! couſin! you are a friend indeed! 
Man. {Apart to my lady.] Look you, madam, as 
to the favour you deſign'd me, in ſending this ſpu- 
rious letter incloſed to my lady Grace, all the re- 
venge I have taken, is to have ſav'd your ſon and 
daughter from ruin ——Now if you will take them 
fairly and quietly into the country again, I will fave 
your ladyſhip from ruin. . | 
La. Wrong. What do you mean, fir? | g 
Man. Why, Sir Francis — ſhall never know what 
is in this letter ;—look upon it. How it came into 
my hands you ſhall know at leiſure, 
La. Wrong. Ha! my billet-doux to the Count !, 
2 28 appointment in it! 4 ſhall fink with confu- 
10n! 2 | E 
Man. What ſhall I ſay to Sir Francis, madam ? 
La. Wrong. Dear fir! I am in ſuch a trembling!.. 
preſerve my honour, and I am all obedience!  _ 
ee e my [ Apart to Manly. 
Man. Sir Francis my lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever you pleaſe 
to appornnt 1247 1 ng E 
Sir Fran. Ah couſin ! I doubt I am oblig'd to you 


'F 


Os | | AED 
Man. Come, come, Sir Francis! take it as you 
find it, Obedience in a wife is a good thing, though ; 
it were never ſo wonderful l —P —oAnd now, ſir, we 
have nothing to do but to diſpoſe of this gentleman,, 
C. Baſ. Mr. Manly! fir! I hope you won't ruin 
me. „ 2 6 . es — 
„ Man. Did not you forge this note for five hundred 
= | C. Baſ. Sir I ſee you know the world, and therefore 
I. ſhall not pretend to prevaricate—But it has hurt 
nobody yet, ſir! I beg you will not ſtigmatize me! 
Since you have ſpoil'd my fortune in one family, I 
hope you won't be fo cruel to a young fellow, as to 
| pb it out of my power, ſir, to make it in another, 
7 Man. Look you, fir, I have not much time to 
- walte with you: but, if you expect mercy yourſelf, 
yoa muſt ſhew it to one you have been cruel io. 
"3 C. Bay. 


— — eo ere ay — — — — . I . „% 4 —ͤ O ͤ „ 2 iy 
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C. Baſ. Cruel, fir ! | 

Man. Have not you ruin'd _ young nds 7 

C. Boy. I, fir! 5 

Man. I know you have therefore you can't 
blame her, if, in the fact you are charg'd with, ſhe 
is a principal witneſs againſt you. However, you 
have one, and one only chance to get off with. Marry 
her this inſtant -and you take of her evi- 


- dence. 


C. Baſ. Dear fir! 
Man. No words, fir ;z=—a wife, or a e 12 
C. Baſ. Lord, fie! this is the 8 unmereiful 8 


mercy! 


Man. A private penance, or a publico one 


| conſtable! 


C. Baſ. Hold, fir, fince you are pleas'd to give me 
my choice, I will not make ſo ill a compliment to the | 


lady as not to Ro her the preference. 2 


Man. It muſt be done this minute, fir : the chap- 


lain you expected is ſtill within call. 
fince it muſt be fo=—— 


C. Baſ. Well, fir, 
Come, ſpouſe l am not the firſt of the fraternity 
that has run his head into one bene t aan th it out 


of another, 


Myr. Come, fir, don't repine : marriage Is at 
vw but playing upon the ſquare. 
Baſ. Ay, but the worlt of the en too, is the 

DT 'F 


Man. Well, fr; to let yon ſee it is not ſo bad as 
ou think it; as a reward for her honeſty, in detect- 
ing your practices, inſtead of the forg'd bill you 


would have put upon her, there's a real one, of five 
hundred PEE to "_ a new honey-moon with. 


[Gives it to Myrtilla, 
ak Baſ ie. his5 is ſo generous an act | 
23 o compliments, dear ſir I am not at 

leiſure now to receive them. — Mr. Conſtable, will 


you be ſo good as to wait upon this gentleman into 


the next room, and give this lady in 8 to 


him? 


- Con Sir, Pl 1 doi Oy: i: 
e c. Da. 
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C. Baſ. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make a 

handſome puſh with, however. 

[Exeunt Count, Myr. and Conflable. 

Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my family's rid 
of him for ever——come, my lady, let's even take 
our children along with us, and be all witneſs of the 

ceremony. 

I Er. Sir Fran. Lady Wronghead, Miſs, and Squire. 
Man. Now, my lord, you may enter. | 
Enter Lord and Lad Townly, and Lady Grace. 

L. Towns, So, fir, d give you Joy of your negociae 
tion. 

Man. You overheard | it all, I 57285 ? 

La. Grace. From firſt to laſt, 

IL. Town, Never were knaves x} fools better dif. 
pos'd of. 

Man. A ſort of poetical juſtice, my 128. not much 
above the judgment of a modern comedy. 

L. Town. To heighten that reſemblance, I think, 
ſiſter, there only wants your rewarding the hero of 
the fable, by naming the day of his happineſs. _ 

La. Grace. This day, to-morrow, every hour, I 
hope, of life to come, will ſhew I want not inclina- 
tion to compleat it. 

Man. Whatever I may want, madam, you ill al- | 

ways find endeavours to deſerve you. 

L. Town. Then all are happy. 
La. Town. Siſter, I give you joy! 8 conſummate 

« as the happieſt 2 can boaſt.” 

In you, methinks, as in a glaſs, 1 ſee 
The happineſs that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the bliſs, ſo plain the way, 

How was it poſſible my ſenſe could ſtray? 

But now, a convert to this truth I come, 

That married e is never found from home. 


SONG, 


Bat yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me; 


Have gratify'd her ſofter inclination, 


* 


SONG, in the Fourth Af. | 


, I'll have a huſband! ay, marry; | 
" For why fhould 1 longer tarry, | 
For why ſhould 1 longer tarry | | 
© © Than other briſk girls have done? | 
For if I ſtay till 1 * eee e | 
© They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old jade; : 
« So lt no longer tary —©& © | 
© But I'll have a haſband, ay, marry, 
If money can buy me nue. 


© My mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming 
And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 1 
And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming _ | 
hat 1 ſuch vain thoughts ſhou'd hun: 1 
My ſiſters they cry, Ofyl and Ofy! | 


So let me have huſbands in plenty: 
© I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 
© 'Than die an old maid undone,” 
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JETHINKS I hear ſome powder'd critics a 
M % Damn it! this wife reforntd has ſpoil'd 4D. 
** The coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in faſhion, 5 


Have tipt her a gallant, and clinch'd the provocation, 


| But there our bard ſtops ſhort : for 'twere uncivil 


2 have made a modern belle, all ober a devil! © 


| He hop'd, in Honour of the jex, the age 


Would bear one mended woman—= en the age. 
5 From 
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Fron whence, you ſee, by common ſenſes rules, 
 Wivwes might be govern'd, were not huſbands fools. 
Whate'er by nature dames are prone to do, 

T hey ſeldom ſtray but when they govern you. 

When the wild wife perceives her deary tame, 

| No wonder then ſhe plays him all the game. 

But men of ſenſe meet rarely that diſaſter ; 

Women take pride where merit is their maſter : 

Nay, fhe that avith a weak man wiſely lives, 

Will ſeem “ obey the due commands ſbe gives! 

Happy obedience is no more a wonder, = 

When men are men, and keep them kindly under. 

But modern conſorts are ſuch high-bred creatures, 

T hey think a huſband's power degrades their features; 

T hat nothing more proclaims a reigning beauty, 

T han that ſbe never was reproach'd with duty 

And that the greateſt bleſſing heav'n er ſent, 

It in a ſpouſe incurious and content. 

To give ſuch dames a different caſt of thought, 

By calling home the mind, theſe ſcenes were wrought, 

5 with a hand too rude, the taſt is done, © 

Vie hope the ſcheme, by Lady Grace laid down, 
Will all fuch freedom with the ſex attone. 

_ That virtue there umſoil d, by modiſb art, 

Throws out attractions for a 'Manly's heart. 

You, you then, ladies, whoſe unqueſtion'd lives 

Give you the foremoſt fame of happy wives, 

Protea, for 15 pero ; 20 better play; 

Nor leave it to the vulgar taſte, aprey; 

Appear the frequent champions of its cauſe, 

Dire the crowd, and give yourſelves applauſe, 


Bufiris, by Dr. Vong. 


PLAYS ict 1 1. Lownvus, and 


PARTNERS,. at Six-pence each, 


Bramule, by Dr. 


Trapp 
Adventures of Half an 
Hour 


Albion and Alben ius, by 
Dryden 


Alchymitf, by ken johuſon 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious MN hed 


Rowe 


| Amboyna, by | 
Amphitryon, by 0 
Anatomiſt, 5 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes 
As you like It, b Shake- qu 
| 4 OM  Contrivances, by Carey. 


ſpears + + 
Artful Huſband, by Ta 


Verner 


thatiah,byMe, Dee 
Aurengzbe, by Dryden 


Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 
Johnſon 


| Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagers, by Far- 


quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 


Britiſh Enchanters, by 


Lanſdown 


Buſy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway. 


Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- 


ber 


Cataline, by Ben Johnſon 


Cato, by Addiſon 
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Chances, by D. Bucking: 


ham 
; Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
Cleomenes, by Dryden: 
Cobler of Preſton 


Comedy of Errors, by 


Shakeſpeare 15 
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ConſciousLovers, by Steele 


Conſtant W by 5 ar- 
har 


Country Laſſes, Sy * S. 
Johnſon 


Coontry Wife, by w- 
__ , echerly 
Cymbeline, altered by 


Mr. Garrick: 
Damon and Phalida, by 
Mr. Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 


Devil to pay, by Coffey 


Diſtreſſed Mother, by 
Amb. Phillips 

Don Carlos, by Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 


; DAble Gallant, by Cibber ü 


Dragon of Wantley 
ar, by Addiſon 


Duke and no Duke, by 


Sir A. Cockain 
Duke of Guiſe, by Dryden 


Henry VIII. by ditto 


EKing Lear, by Tate 
Love for Love, by wwe 


PLAYS for T. LownDzs and ParTxers. 


Earl of Eſſex, by Bankes 


| Every Man in his Humonr 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by 


-C. Shadwell 
Falſe Friend 


Fatal Curioſity | 


Fatal Secret, by Theobald 


Flora, or Hob in the Well 


Fox, by Ben Johnſon 
Friendſhip in Faſhion, by 
Otway 


livre 


Gentle Shep herd 


2 byLillo 
Gloriana _ 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare 


HenrylV. 2 Parts, byditto 


Henry V. byditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 


Henry V. by Aaron Hill 


Honeſt Vorkſhireman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
Jane Shore, by Rowe 


Inconſtant, by Farquhar 


King John, byShakeſpeare 


King Lear, by ditto 
Limberham, by Dryden 


greve 


Love ina Miſt 
Love in a Pub, byEthe 
Love makes a art, 


C. Cibber 


Love's Laſt Shift, by ditto 


Lying Lover, by Steele 
Macbeth, by ans 


Man of Mode, byEtherege . 


Mariamne, by Fenton 


Meaſure for Meaſure, by 5 


Shakeſ peare 


Merchant of Venice, by | 


Shakeſpeare  _- 
Miſtake, th Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 


reve 


Much ado about Nothing 


Muſtapha, by Lord Orrery 


| W by C. Cibber 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
| Gameſter, by dam. Cent - 


Oedipus, by Dryden 
Old Batchelor, by Con- 
greve 
Oroonoko, by Southern ; 
Orphan, by Otway _ 
Othello, by Shakeſpeare 


Perjured Huſband 


Perolla and [Ifidora, by 
C. Cibber | 


- Phedra and Hinpalitas, 


by Smith 


| mans wet 


Fletcher | 
Polly, by Mr. 'Gay . 
Propheteſs, by Beaumont 
Provok'd Wife, * Van- 

brugh | 
Recruiting Officer, by Tar | 


uhar 


q 
' Refuſal, hy Cibber 
Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks 


Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 

Revenge, by Dr. Young." 

Richard III. "byC. Cibber 

Rival Fools, by C. Cib- 
ber 

Rival Ladies, * Dryden 


Rival Queens, by Lee 
Romeo and Juliet, altered 


by Mr, Garrick . 
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' PLAYS for ＋. Lernens and Paar zin 5 


Wife 


Hughes 

Silent Woman, by. B. 
Johnſon 

Sir Courtly Nice, by 
Crown | 

Sir- Harry Wildair, by | 
Farquhar- 

Sir Martin Mar-All, by: 


N Ralcigh, "by: 
+, Dis Sewell - 
: Ws 2 2 by Tr 
"Sg Evach; by Farquhar 
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School Boy, by Cibber- 
Scornful Lady, by Beau- 

mont and Fletcher 

She would and ſhe Lend 

not, by Cibber 

Shewould if ſhe could, by 
Etherege 


| Toney FO OY 
Tempeſt, by S 
Tender! 
_ *Theodofius; or che Force 
+ of Lope | 
Timon of "Athens, by 
| Shakeſpeare Ea > 
. and 1 with 


tef 


, Royal Merchant, by Beau- 


moat 


Rule a Wife and have. a 1 N ight by shake - | 
b Far- | 


d,by tele 2 


bY 


Twin 


Venice Preſerved; by or | 


the Cheats. of Scapia, ; 


by OtwWay 


quhar 
ron 


Way 


Riv ils, 


5 r 
Siege of Damaſcus, by. Way of the World, by 
- Congreve” | 
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T0 Gentlemen of Ve 


What dye call. ir? by 


and E 


ay. 
Wiſe to betas: 
Wie's Relief, or Hat. | 
- band's Cure 
wild G 
Wit without 
: Woman's a Riddle 
Wonder, A Womad kee ; 
Secret, by Conte” 
Zara, with the Interlude, Ws, 

iby A. Hill, Elq; ; 

by. Ardenof F Fever 
FS Eaſtward. Hoe, 4 
by Gentleman Nane; Maſ- 
ter, Is 
5 Lore in A Wood, 15 
Paſquin, is 
Perkin Warbeck, 1s: LD 
Plague of Riches, French 
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